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SECOND VOLUME 


OF : 
| BALLADS. 
ID IT has often been ob- 
UW ſer'd, and I am a- 
fraid with too mich 
Tut ſtice , that Authors. 
are a moſt ungrateful Set off 
People : They flatter , they cringe 
W 
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for Applauſe; if they fail of it, the 
World's a damwd World, and thoſe 
that dwell therein illiterate Fools; 
| if they ſucceed, no Thanks to their 
i Readers, they have nothing more 


than what their Merit ju ftly entitles 
them to. 


J would willingly be thought an 
Exception from this general Rule; 
and therefore in my firſt Preface I 
declined courting my Readers, but 
cannot in my Second decline return- 
ing my fincere Thanks for the Re- 
ception this Undertaking has met 
with. It has had the good Fortune 
to be commended by ſom? Perſons of 
the niceſt Taſie ; and I am apt to 
flatter my ſelf, has pleaſed the Genera- 
| ity of the Town. IT think the beſt 
| Way of judging of that is by the 
| Sale of a Book: And though we 

printed 


PREFACE. ü) 
printed a large Edition for ſuch a 
Trifle, and in leſs than Two 
Months time put it to the Freſs again, 
yet could we not get our ſecond 
Edition out before it was really 
wanted. 


But my Thanks are in à parti- 
cular Manner due to a Gentleman, 
who deſerc es the Thanks of every 
true Englinman. His publick A- 
Hons are at preſent foreign to my 
Purpoſe ; but though it may not be 
proper in this Place to take notice 
of his Eloquence in the Senate, or 
noble Behaviour in the State; yet 
muſt I be guiliy of the greateſt In- 
gratitude, to paſs over his Good- 
nels in his private Character. For 
what other Motive could hade in- 
duced him to recommend this 
Work? And to his Recommendation 

A 4 I am 
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I am well aſſured it owes great. Part 
of iti Succeſo. I bad not at that 
Time the Honour of | being known to 
him, but being inform d ihat à Ge- 
cond Volume was going tuthe Preſs, 
he could condeſcend to take Notice 
of the Author, and to think him 
worthy. of his generous Encourage- 
ment. I wiſh 1. durſt name him, 
but I had rather deny my ſelf that 
Honour and Pleaſure, than offend. ; 
for he bas convincd me, that he is 
as induſtrious to conceal'a generous 
Action, as be is ready to do it. 
Would all our Great Men were of his 
Temper, we ſhould ſee Learning 
flouriſh ; for if he would take no- 
tice of the Author of ſuch a Trifle, 
what might not Writers of the fer ſt 
Rank expect, amongſt whom I newer 


bad Vanity enough to place my ſelf. 


I pilbt 
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ligations, I muſt not forget thoſe 
Gentlemen, who were ſo kind as to 


If end u what old Ballads they had in 


their Foſſeſſion. | Thoſe who dle ſired 


it, bave had theirs ſafely returned; 


the reſt I ſhall take particular Care 


of, till I hade receiv ſome Orders 
about them. „ 
Nor is it my Intent to expreſs my 
Gratitude barely in Words, I have 


endeawvour?d to do it otherways. I hope 
the Collefion of Engliſh Hiſtorical 


Ballads, which make up balf this 
Book, will anſwer what I promiſed 
at the End of my Firſt Volume. 


The Songs I am ſure are old and 


ſcarce'; and ] believe -u of em 


will be thought very valuable. Thoſe 
who have no Reliſh for theſe an- 
tique Pieces, may, in the other half 


8s of 
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of the Book, meet with Variety of | 


Entertainment ; there are ſerious | 
and bumourous Ballads, Scotch | 
Songs ; and ſomething I hope to bit | 


every Taſte, 


I muſt confeſs that in my Firſt 
Volume I was not altogether ſo care- 
ful, either in my Introductions, or 
the Choice of my Ballads ; but I 
flatter my ſelf that I hade made * 
ſome Amends in this: One Thing I © 
am ſure of, I have uſed my utmoſt En- 
deavours to pleaſe. In this Colle- 
Gon too my Readers will find about 
Twenty more Songs than in the 
other. 


There are many who perhaps will 
think it ridiculous enough to enter 
ſeriouſly into a Diſſertation upon 


Ballads ; and therefore I ſhall ſay 


as 
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as little as poſſibly I can. Aud here 
I believe, it would be ub difficult 
Matter to prove, that our Old Songs 
eſpecially thoſe which we may pro- 
perly call Hiſtorical, are written 'by 
the greateſt and moſt polite Wits of 
their Age. There are many of em 
in which we cannot poſſibly find a 
Fault. Their Language is the pu- 
reſt that was uſed in their Days, 
purer than was uſed by ſeveral great 
1 Writers after their Time. And I 
cannot but obſerve here, that when 
- # the. great Sir Philip Sidney com- 
mend the Old Song of Chevy Chace, 
* bis Commendation is in a much ru- 
dier Stile than the Ballad it ſelf ; nor 
can we in this and many more of 
our Songs find one Piece of falſe, 
or as a modern Author calls it, Go- 
thick Wit ; no wile Conceit , no 
Low Fun, or double Entendre ; hut 
the 


viz PREFACE. 


the whole is of a Piece, apparelld 
in Majeſtick Simplicity, and the true 


Foetical Genius appears. in every 


Line. 


Mr. Addiſon's Criticiſm upon 
Chevy-Chace 7s ſo full, that it 
would be impertinent to add any 
Thing. But I am ſurprized, that 
after be ſhew'd us, that the Thoughts 
throughout are ſuch as may be met 
with in Virgil, he ſhould add, that 
he does not from thence infer, that 
the Foet , whoever he was, propo- 
ſed to himſelf an Imitation of thoſe 
Paſſages. I never doubted but that 


the Authors of this Song, and of ſe- 
deral in this and the former Vo- 
lume, were perfeCily acquainted with 


the Ancients , whoſe Thoughts they 
do not only borrow , but ſometimes 
their very Expreſſions. Tou ſee 
the 
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the Bards indulging themſelves in 
all the Liberties of the Epick Wri- 
ters ; and though by many Circum- 
gtances they ſhew you that they are 
Strictly acquainted with Hiſtory, 
yet do they often, after the Manner 
of the Ancients ; deviate from it 
when it conduces to the Beauty or 
Moral of their Foem. And if we 
may give any Gueſs at theſe old 
2 Bards, we may reaſonably ſuppoſe 
them to be Men born with all the Ta- 
I lents requiſite to form a great Foet, 
to which was join d the beſt of Edu- 
cations, but wanting Leiſure or Incli- 
nation for greater Werks , they con- 
tented themſelves with giving. the 


Werlda jinall Specimen of their Ta- 


lents. 
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This Hypotheſis to a thinking 
Man muſt appear wery rational, 1 


had. 
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bad almoſt ſaid infallible. Had 


the Writers in Queſtion ow'd all to 
Learning, and nothing to Nature, 
we ſhould frequently in our Ballads 
inſtead of that remarkable Simplicity 
have met with ſtiff Pedantry ; whilſt 
on the other Hand, had not the Ge- 
nius been improved by Learning, 
we ſhould have ſeen the Writer oft- 
en limping and falling from a bold 
Flight to a low Conceit ; and per- 
il” haps with the nobles} Sentiments 
mixing a wretched Pun; a Thing 
100 frequently to be met with in the 
Morde of Shakeſpear and Dave 
Wil nant. 


It is expected, perhaps , that I 
ſhould let the World know, whether 
I intend to proced in my ColleTion ; 
but the World muſt firſt let me know, 
whether they intend to _ in 
I their 
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their Encouragement. But left any 
one ſbould fear that T deſign to load 
'em with Books, I ſhall aſſure my 
Readers, that I have at preſent 
Materials only for one Volume more; 
and in this I have reſerv'd not only 
4 ſufficient Number of Hiftorical, 
but a very fine Collection of old 


Drinking Songs. 
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"And our Readers are deſired to correct any 
"Error of that Kind, which may have eſcaped the 
CorreCor of the Preſs. 
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I. An old Ballad of a Duke of Corn- 
walls Daughter; who, after her 
Marriage to a King of Albion, was 
divorcd for the Sake of a Favourite 
Miſtreſs : And her Exemplary Re- 
venge on them both. 


To the Tune of, In Greece, Sc. 


I know not whether I had beſt treat the follow- 
ing Subjet as Hiſtory or Favle Cu,. Poet 
indeed has the Aut hori ty of ere, al Hiſtori- 
ans for what be Las advanc d; but ail the 

Vol. II, B Ac- 


; 


4s "© ia 
Accounts we have of thoſe early Times are 
| very fabulous; however, ſuch as they be, 1 
— Hall give em my Readers : Brutus, the Son 
| of Silvius, the Son of f Aſcanius, the Son 
of Eneas, having at Fifteen Tears of Age 
lain his Father with an Arrow, was baniſh'd 
his Country. His Adventures before be ay- 
rired in England are foreign to my Purpoſe : 
T ſhall juſt take Notice, that bavirg in Greece 
ome King Pandraſus, he marry d his 
bre, Innogen; and that Morarch ſup- 
plying him with Ships, be fail'd in queſt of 
bis Fortune. On the Tyrrhene Shore he 
net a Party of Trojans, who with their |! 
Leader Corineus join'd him. Some of our || 
Hiſlorians are ſo particular as to tell ns, | 
they firſt landed at Totneſs in Itevonſhire ; 
and ſeveral Battels they fought with the Feo- | 
ple of Albion, (for ſo was the land then | 
call d) who were a Remnant of the Giants: 
And having at iength defeated them, that 
Part of the Tſland we now call Cornwall 
fell to Corineus, whil/} Brutus built Trino- 
vantum or Troja nova, ow London; ard 
govern'd the reſt of the Iſie the Space of | 
Four and Twenty Tears. At his Death Le | 
left Three Sons, Locrine, Albanact, and 


— 
— 


The Roman Hiſtorians differ in this Point, 
and will not allow Silvius to be the Son of Aſcani- 
#s ; But as I was got upon a Britiſh Story I thought 
it propereſt to follow our Britiſh Writers. * 

| Am- 
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2 Camber. The Eldeſt was contracted to 

[ SGuendolen, the Daughter of Corineus, 

and had that Part of the Iſland which lies 
between the Rivers nom call d Humber and 


1 

2 *F Severn, and the Britiſh Sea, or South 
1 ij Coaſt ; and this Trad of Land was diſtin- 
A gniſh'd by the Name of Loegria : The Se- 
cond reign d over Scotland, then Albania, 


e to which at that Time belong'd whatever lay 
's on totber Side the Humber; and to the 
= # Towngeſt, Cambria or Wales was allotted, 


f 'F which contain d all the Land on t other Side 
ce the Severn. | | 
„ j Mean while, Humber, King of the Huns, in- 
„ FF vwaded Scotland with a Fleet, and landing his 


„ Porces, march'd up againſt Albana&, whom 
be ſlew in, Battel, and forc'd bis People to 
3- # ſeek Refuge im Loegria. Upon this, Lo- 
1 crine and his Brother march'd out againſt 
= him; and Humber being overthrown, in his 
at Flight was drowned in that River, which to 
11 BB this Day retains his Name, In his Voyage 
0 to Scotland, he had made it bis Buſineſs 
ad every where to waſte the Sea Coaſts, and had 
of FF brought a great many Captives with him; 
„e among/t the reſt Eſtrildis, a German or 


1d Scythian Princeſs of infinite Beauty, with 
whym Locrine fell deſperately in Love, and 


— would have married her; but Corineus, to 
* whoſe Daughter he was contracted, not able 
1 to bear the Afront, obliged him to perform 
ht B 2 bis 


2 gs 


I Contract; and Locrine, who dreaded 


his Power, was forcd to comply. Ner was 
it indeed wonderful, that any ore ſhould 


1 
« 

4 
” % 
* 


and in Awe of Corineus, who is ſaid to 
have wreſtled with Gog-magog, a Giant of 
Twelve Cubits high; and tho that Monſter 


won bis Shoulder, and carry him to the | 
next high Rock, from whence he threw him © 


into the Sea; and from hence comes the Ap- 


pellation of the Corniſh Hugg , which our 


Wreſtlers uſe to this Day. 


By Guendolen, Locrine had a Son call'd Ma- 
dan, who was ſent into Cornwall to be edu- 


cated by his Grandfather ; but notwithſtand- 
71g this, Le ſtill lov'd and kept Company with 


by ſqueezing him broke Three of bis Ribs, 4 
yet did the other, by main Force, take him 


| 
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Eſtrildis, and often pretending to retire to 


ſeme private Sacrifice, he went to viſit bis F 


fair Captive, by ſubterraneous Paſſageswhich 
be had made for that Purpoſe ; and by her 
Je had a Danghter beauteons as ber Mother, 
vamed Sabra. Seven Tears this amorous 
Commerce was carried on; at the Erd of 


which Time Corineus dying, Locrine di- 
vorc'd his Daughter, and marryirg Eſtril- | 
dis, made her his Queen. Enraged at this 
Treatment, Guendolen retired into Corn- | 


wall, where raiſing an Army, ſhe march'd 
againſt ber Husband. At the River Sture 
tte Tivo Hoſis met; the King's Army was 


8 


a. 


[5] 
| 55 
diſcomfited, be himſelf in the Pattel ſlain 
Ty 4 Arrom, ol Eſtrildis with 1 
„Daughter made Priſoners, The Queen im- 
1 mediately commanded that this fair One 
- $3 with her Mother ſhould be thrown into the 
River; and to leave a Monument of her 


, 3 Kage to Poſterity, ſhe order'd that the Stream 
e & +/ould ever after bear the Name of the beau- 
„  teons Maid: But it has ſince been chang'd 
Prom Sabra to Sabrina o/ Severn ; which 


„ done, ſhe took the Regency upon ber, go- 

ved Fifteen Tears, then reſigning the 
. Kingdom to ber Son Madan , jhe again re- 
i- 3 tired into Cornwall. And this, if you 
;- | will believe the ſame Hiſtorians , happen d 
„ is the Days of the Prophet Samuel, 2909 
to Tears after the Creation of the World. 


ch e HEN Humber in his wrathful Naga 


er ; King Albanact in Field had lain, 

Th fr '| Whoſe bloody Broils for to aſſwage, 

7 5 An 0 . . 1 23 
< 4 King Locrin then apply'd his 

0 — — And with a Hoſt of Britain's. ſtout,, 


di- At length he found King Humber our, 
1. 8 | 
is At Vantage great he met him then, 

| And with his Hoſt beſet him ſo, 
rn. I That he deſtroy'd his warlike Men, 
5d And Humber s Power did overthrow: 
ire And Humber which for Fear did fly, 
yas Leapt into a River deſp'rately ; 


- B3 And 


J 
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And being drowned in the Deep, 
He left a Lady there alive, 
Which ſadly did lament and weep, 
For fear they ſhould her Life deprive. 
But by her Face that was ſo fair, 
The King was caught in Cupid's Snare: 


He took this Lady to his Love, 
ho ſecretly did keep it ſtill; 
So that the Queen did quickly prove 
The King did bear her moſt good Will : 
Which though by Wedlock late begun, 
He had by her a gallant Son, 


Queen Guendolin was griev'd in Mind, 
To ſee the King was alter'd ſo: 
Ar length the Cauſe the chanc'd to find. 
Which brought her to much bitter Woe, 
For Eſtrild was his Joy (God wot) 
By whom a Daughter he begot. 


The Duke of Cornwall being dead, 
The Father of that gallant Queen ; 
The King with Luft being overlaid, 

His lawful Wife he caſt off clean : 
Who with her dear and tender Son, 
For Succour did in Cornwall run. 


Then Locrin crowned Eſtrild bright, 


And made of her his lawful Wife: 


With her which was his Heart's Delight, 


He ſweetly thought to lead his Life. 
Thus Guerdolin, as one forlorn, 
Did hold her wretched Life in Scorn. 


ut when the Corniſh Men did know, 


The great Abuſe ſhe did endure, 
With her a Number great did go, 
Which ſhe by Prayerdid procure 


8) 
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In Battel then they march'd along, 

For to redreſs this grievous Wrong; 
* 


And near a River called Store, 
The King with all his Hoſt ſhe met; 
Where both the Armies fought full ſore, 
But yet the Queen the Field did get: 
Yet e're they did the Conqueſt gain, 
The King was with an Arrow ſlain. 


Then Guendolin did take in Hand, 
Until her Son was come to Age, 

The Government of all the Land: 
But firſt her Fury to aſſwage, 

She did command her Soldiers wild. 

To drown both Eſtrild and her Child. 


Incontinent then did they bring 
Fair Eſtrild to the River: ſidè, 
And Sabrine, Daughter to a King, 
Whom Guendolin could not abide; 
Who being bound together faſt, 
Into the River there were caſt : 


And ever fince that running Stream 
Wherein the Ladies drowned were, 
Is called Savern through the Realm, 
Becauſe that Sabrine died there. 
Thus thoſe that did to Lewdneſs bend, 
Were brought unto a woful End. 
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II. A Lamentable Song of the Death 
of King Leir and his Three Daugh- 
ters. 


To the Tune of, Flying Fame. 


Leir the Son of Bladnd, who built the City of 
Bath, a de/cerndant in dire# Male Line from 
Brutus, came to the Crown about the Tear 
ef the World 3105; and built the Town of 
Caer-Leir, ow Leiceſter. This Monarch 
had Three Langhters but never a Son, 
and amorgſt them he determin'd to divide 
bis Kingdom, not equally , but according to 
the L:e they bore him. To this End call- 
ing em together, he aſk'd em bow well they 
joved bim. Gonoril , the Eldeſt, knowing 
her Father's weak Side, call d Heaven to 
witneſs ſhe lov'd him above ber Soul; for 
which be promiſed to give her and ber 
Hnuſtand, whom ſhe ſhould chuſe, the third 
Part of his Kingdom. Regan ſeeing this, 
pretended ſhe had not Words ſufficient to ex- 
- preſs ber ſelf, but ſhe lov'd bim above all 
Creatures, The ſame © neſtion was II to his 
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favourite Cordeilla; but ſhe who abhor'd 
Flattery, anſwer'd, © Father, my Love towards. 
ou 75 as my Duty bids ; What ſhonld a Fa- 
& ther ſeek? What can a. Child promiſe more? 
They who pretend beyond this, Flatter.” But 
this ſincere Speech very much di pleaſed the' 
old King, who was almoſt grown to Tears of 
Dotage : And he preſsd his Daughter 
to recall ber Words before iwas too late; 
and again aſes her bow well ſhe lives him; to 
which ſhe reply d, not with a Deſign of of- 
fending him, but of reflectixg on the flatter- 
ing Speeches of ber Sifters : © Two Ways only 

4 « have to anſwer what you require ; the for- 

4 mer, your Command is I ſhould recant ;. ac-- | 
t cept then this other which is left me, Look © | 
hom much you have, ſo much is your Value, | 
© and ſo much I love you.” Enraged at theſe 
Words, the deluded old King vowed ſhe: ſhould 
have no Part in his Kingdom: And ſoon af- 
ter this he married Gonoril to Maglaunus, 
Duke of Albania, and Regan to Henni- 
nus Duke of Cornwall; giving the Half of 
his Kirgdom betwixt them, and promiſing the 
other half at his Death. Tho' thus difinbe- 
rited, yet did the Fame of Cordeilla's Beau- 
ty ſpread far and near; and Aganippus: 
a potent King among the Gauls married. ber | 
without a Dowry.. | U 

Mean while Leir's Ino Eldeſt Danghters eu- 
croach upon him by 8 till. they had 
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got every Foot of Land, which he had re- 
ſero'd for bimſelf : But the Conditions of 
bis parting with it , was, that he ſhould al- 
ways be ſplendidly entertained at Goneril's 
Court, and have a Retinue of 60 Knights to - | 
wait upon him. However, this was ſoon *' 
thought too chargeable, and their Number 
was reduced to Thirty. Unable to brook the 
Afﬀront , he haſtned to Regan's Court, 
where a Diſpute ariſing between his Knights, 
ard ſome others, they were reduced to Five. 
Upon this he haſtens back to Goneril ; but 
ſhe refuſes to receive him, unleſs he be con- 
tented with One Follower. In this diftreſs'd 
Condition he bethought himſelf of his once 
lov'd Cordeilla ; and crofing the Sea , he 
lay Jnceg. at the firſt Town be came to, Mo- 
neyleſs, and almoſt bare of Cloaths, and 
diſpatch'd his one Attendant to his Dangh- 
ter, who receiv d the Meſſage with true filial 
Piety, and keeping his Arrival ſtill a Secret, 
ſhe ſent a truſty Servant to him, with Mo- 
ney to provide whatever he wanted, and to 
get him a ſiitable Retinue, with which he 
advanced toward her Court, whilſt Aganip- 
pus, with all his Barons, went ont to meet s 
him; who during bis Stay with him, would 

not a7 as Kirg, leavirg the ſole Management 
of bis Dominion to his Father. in. Lam. 
Mean while, Cordeilla rais'd a powerful Ar- 
my, returu'd with her Father, conquer'd the 
N „ ppbole 
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whole Kingdom , and ſet him again upon the 
Throne, where he reign'd peaceably the Space 
of Three Tears , and was by Cordeilla, af- 
ter his Death, buried with Royal Pomp in 


| Leiceſter ; who then taking Poſſeſſion of the 


Kingdom reignd Five Tears, But now 
- Marganus and Cuneda, her two Siſters Sons 
being grown up , levied War againſt her; 
and having conquered , caſt her into Priſon, 
where ſome ſay ſhe put an End to her own 
Life. I have heard two ſtrong Objections 
made to this Piece of Hiſtory ; to wit, That 
Shakeſpear, than whom no Poet ever had a 
trier Regard to Hiſtory, has put Cordeilla 
to Death before her Father Lear; and 
Mr. Tate, having in his Tragedy alter'd 
this Circumſtance, is very much blamed for 
it by Mr. Addiſon, To theſe I anſwer, 
That Shakeſpear has not rank'd his Trage- 
dy of King Lear amongſt his hiſtorical Plays, 
but has taken the Story to work it as be 
thought fit, with the uſual poetical Licences: 
And indeed has done nothing more than ha- 
ſlemng the Cataſtrophe ; and has made Cor- 
delia to be found dead in Priſon eight Tears 
ſooner than Hiſtory tells us ſhe was : A Li- 
cence njed by above half our Dramatic 
Writers. * And Mr. Addiſon in his Obſer- 
vations, is not talking a; an Hiſtorian, bat 
as a Critick ; and commending the Cataſtro- 
phe of Shakeſpear as the moſt proper to 
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raiſe Terror and Commiſeration , and to 
leave a pleaſing Anguiſh in the Mind, T 
cannot be certain directly to the Time when 
this Ballad was written, but that it was ſome 
Tears before the Play of Shakeſpear, appears 
from ſeveral Circumſtances, which to menti- 
on would (well my Introduction too far be- 
ond its uſual length. 


* 


ING Teir once ruled in this Land, 

NX With Princely Power and Peace, 
And had all Things with Hearts content, 

That might his Joys increaſe : 
Amongſt thoſe Thinas that Nature gave, 

Three Daughters fair had he, | 
So Princely ſeem ing beautiful, 

As fairer could not be. 


So on a Time it pleas'd the King, 
A Queſtion thus to more, 
Which of his Daughters to his Grace, 
Could. ſhew the deareſt Love: | 
For to my Age you bring Content; 
Quoth he, then let me hear 
Which of you Three in plighted Troth, 
The kindeſt will appear. 


To whom the Eldeſt thus began, 
Dear Father mind, quoth = 
Before your Face to do you good, 
My Blood ſhall rendred be: 

And for your Sake my bleeding Heart: 
Shall here be cut in twain, 

E er that I fee your reverend Age 
The ſmalleſt Grief ſuſta in. 
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And fo will I, the ſecond ſaid, 
Dear Father, for your Sake,, 
The worſt of all Extremities 
I'll gently undertake ; _ 
And ſerve your Highneſs Night and Day, 
With Diligence and Love; | 
That ſweet Content and Quietneſs * 
Diſcomforts may remove. 


In doing ſo you glad my Soul, 
The aged King reply'd ; 

But what ſay'ſt thou, my youngeſt Girl, 
How is thy Love ally'd? 

My Love (quoth young Cordelia then) 
Which to vour Grace I owe, 

Shall be the Duty of a Child, 
And that is all I'll ſhow.. 


And wilt thou ſhew no more,, quoth he, 
Than doth thy Duty bind ? 

I well perceive thy Eove is ſmall, 
When as no more Ind : 

Henceforth I baniſh thee my Court, 

Thou art no:Child of mine: 
Nor any Part of this my Realm, 
By favour ſhall be thine. 


Thy eldeſt: Siſters Loves are more, 
Than well I can demand, 

To whom I equally beſtow 
My Kingdom and my Land: 

My e State and all my Goods, 
That lovingly I ma 

With thoſe thy Siſters be maintain'd, 
Until my dying Day, 

Thus: flattering Speeches won Renown, 
By theſe two Siſters here; 


The third had cauſeleſs Baniſhment, 
Yet was her Loye more dear; 
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For poor Cordelia . 
Went wandring up and down, 
Unhelp'd, unpitied, gentle Maid, 
Through many an Engliſo Town. 


Until at laſt in famous Farce, 

She gentler Fortunes found; 

Though poor and bare, yet ſhe was deem'd, 
The faireſt on the Ground : 

Where when the King her Virtues heard, 
And this fair Lady ſeen, 

With full Conſent of all his Court, 
He made his Wife and Queen, 


Her Father, old King Leir this while, 
With his two Daughters ſtaid, 

Forgertul of their promis'd Loves, 
Full ſoon the ſame deny'd; 

And living in Queen Ragan's Court, 
The Eldeſt of the twain, | 
She took from him his chiefeſt Means, 

And moſt of all his Train. 


For whereas twenty Men were wont 
To wait with bended Knee: 
She gave Allowance bur to Ten, 
And after ſcarce to Three: 
Nay, one ſhe thought too much for him, 
So took ſhe all away, 
In hope that in her Court, good King, 
He would no longer ſtay. 


Am ] rewarded thus, quoth he, 

In giving all I have 

Unto my Children, and to beg 
For what I lately gave : 

I'll go unto my Gonorel, 

My ſecond Child, I know, 
Will be more kind and pitiful, 

And will relieye my Woe. 
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Full faſt he hies then to her Court, 

Where when ſhe hears his Moan, 

Return'd him Anſwer, 'That ſhe griey'd, 
That all his Means were gone: 

But no Way could relieve his Wants ; 
Yet if that he would ſtay 

Within her Kitchen, he ſhould have 
What Scullions gave away. 


When he had heard with bitter Tears, 
He made his Anſwer then, 
In what I did let me be made 
Example to all Men. 
I will return again, quoth he, 
Unto my Ragan's Court, 
She will not uſe me thus, I hope, 
But in a kinder Sort. 


Where when he came, ſhe gave Command 
To drive him thence away: 

When he was well within her Court, 
(She ſaid) he would not ſtay. 

Then back again to Gonorell, 
The woful King did hie, 

That in her Kitchen he might have, 
What Scullion Boys ſet by. 


But there of that he was deny'd, 
Which ſhe had promis'd late; 

For once refuſing, he ſhould not 
Come after to her Gate, 

Thus 'twixt his Daughters for Relief, 
He wandred up and down, 

Being glad to feed on Beggars Food, 
That lately wore a Crown. 


And calling to remembrance then 
His youngeſt Daughter's Words, 

That ſaid the Duty of a Child . 

Was all that Love affords; 
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But doubting to repair to her,” 


Whom he had baniſh'd ſo, 
Grey frantick mad; for in his Mind, 
He bore the Wounds of Woe. 


Which made him rend his milk-white Locks;, 


And Treſles from his Head, 
And all with Blood beftain his Cheeks, 
With Age and Honour ſpread: 
To Hills and Woods, and watry Founts, 
He made his hourly Moan, 
Till Hills and Woods, and ſenſleſs Things, 
Did ſeem to ſigh and groan. 


Ev'n thus 13 with Diſcontents, 
He paſſed o'er to France, 

In hope from fair Cordelia there; . 
To find ſome gentler Chance : 

Moſt virtuous Dame, which when ſhe heardi 
Of this her Father's Grief; 

As Duty bound, ſhe quickly ſent 
Him Comfort and Relief. 


And by a Train of Noble Peers, 

In brave and-gallant Sort, 

She gave in Charge he ſhould be brought 
To Aganippus Court, 

Whoſe Royal King, whoſe Noble Mind, . 
So freely gave Conſent, | 

To muſter up his Knights at Arms, 


To Fame and Courage bent. - # 


And ſo to England came with Speed, 
To repoſſeſs King Leir, 


And drive his Daughters from their Thrones. 


By is Cordelia dear: 


| Where ſhe true-hearted noble Queen, 


Was in the Battel ſlain ; ; 
Yer he, good King, in his old Days, 
Poſleſs'd his Crown again. 


But 
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But when he heard Cordelia's Death, 
Who died indeed for Love 
Of her dear Father, in whoſe Cauſe 

She did this Battel move : 
He ſwooning, fell upon her Breaſt, 
From whence he never parted, 
But on her Boſom left his Life, 
That was ſo truly hearted. 


The Lords and Nobles when they ſaw 
The End of thefe Events, 

The other Siſters unto Death, 
They doomed by Conſents : 

And being dead, their Crowns they left, 
Unto the next of Kin; 

Thus have you ſeen the Fall of Pride, 
And diſobedient Sin. 
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II. The Noble Acts of King Arthur 
and the Knights of the Round Ta- 
ble,. with the Valiant Atchievements 
ol Sir Lancelot du Lake. 


8 


To the Tune of, Hying Fame. 


- Tho. 2 e I com? ſeveral Centuries 


P 87 0 Time, yet can I not boaſt of 
the 5040 N bich is to be made upon the 
Hiſtorians * 2 gives 113 the Life of this 
Prince. I thoſe Days f Ignoronce,. when 
_ the Monks were almoſtthe only I riters, they 
mix d with every Fat ſo many miraculous 
Stories, one would have thonght em |{riving 
to out- do the Heathen Mytbologiſts. Of this 
Claſs of Writers ,, was Geoffrey of Mon- 
mouth, who liv d in the Time of King Ste- 
phen. This Auth, undertalang to give us 
a very authentic!: Relation of King Arthur's 
Life, got every Account of him he could i in- 

- to his own Hands; and then ſuppreſs'd em 
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to make his Hiſtory the more valuable, where 
with every Fat he has mix'd ſomething ſo 
miraculous, or rather ſo ridiculous and in- 
credible , that ſeveral ſucceeding Hiſtorians 
unable to find the Adtions of this Prince 
recorded by any one but Geoffrey, very 
much queſtiond whether there ever was ſuch 
a Man. And amongſt the Moderns, Mil- 
ton ſeems pretty fully perſuaded, that his very 
Exiſtence is a Fable. The Author, who in 
my Opinion, hath taken the moſt Pains in 
clearing up this Story, and diſtinguiſhing 
Fat from Fiction, is Speed, whoſe Aut ho- 
rity therefore I ſhall chiefly rely upon. Ar- 
thur the Son of Uter and Igren Dutcheſs 
of Cornwall, was crowned King of Bri- 
tain about the Tear 516. ard in the Fif- 
teenth of his Age. He vigorouſly carried 
on the War againſt the Saxons ; and fought 
Twelve famons Battels, in every ore of which 
he came off viforions. Notwithflandirg 
the general Opinion, aud the Name given 
him of a Britiſh Worthy, we hate more 
Reaſm to believs him a Deſcendant of the 
Romans than of the Britons ; but be that 
as it may, tis certain he ref "ſed paring Ni- 
bute to Rome, After a Reign of Six and 
Twenty Tears, Mordred, the Son of Lotho, 
who pretended to his Crown , march'd out 
againſt him with lis Army And they en- 
countred at a Place then call d Kamblan in 

| Corn- 
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Cornwall, where our Hero flew him with 
his own Hand ; and at the — Time re- 
ceivꝰd his Death's Wound from him. From 
the Field of Battel he was carried to Gla- 
ſtenbury in Somerſetſhire, where be died 
the one and twentieth of May , in the Tear 
54.2. and was buried im that Church-yard. 
They tell us, that his Body was found 600 
Tears after, under the Reign of King Hen- 
ry II. Sixteen Foot under Ground; and near 
him the Body of Guiniver bis Queen. As 
to the other Heroes of this Song, 
moſt of our Hiſtorians are ſilent , but Tra- 
dition very loud , which tells us, that King 
Arthur created 24 Kmghts of the Order , 
himſelf making the five and twentieth ;, tho* 
our Poet has thought fit to double the Num- 
ber. At Wincheſter they Hill how us this 
Round Table hanging in the great Hall, 
where the Saxon Kings uſually feaſled. "This 
Hall is fading ſupported by Marble Pil- 
lars in the King's Houſe, on the Weſt-ſide 
of that City: The Table it ſelf is f one 
ſolid Piece of Wood, and round it are cut 
everal Names in the Saxon Charafers ; 
. though I believe no one legible, ſave that of 
Lancelot, 
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HEN Aribur firft in Court began, 
V V And was approved King ; 
By Force of Arms great Victories won, 
And Conqueſt Home did bring : 


Then in Britain ſtraight he came, 
Where Fifty good and able 

Knights, then repaired unto him, 
Which were of the Round Table. 


And many Juſts and Tournaments, 
Before them that were dreſs'd, 

Where valiant Knights did then excel, 
And far ſurmount the reſt ; 


But one Sir Lancelot du Lake, 
Who was approved well ; 
He in his Fights and Deeds of Arms, 
All others did excel. 


When he had reſted him a while, 
To Play, to Game, and Sport, 
He thought he would to try himſelf, 

In ſome adventrous Sort: 


He armed rode in Foreſt wide, 
And met a Damſel fair, 

Who told him of Adventures great ; 
Whereto he gave good Ear. | 


Why ſhould I not, quoth Lancelot, tho' 
For that Cauſe I came hither. 

Thou ſeem'ſt, quoth ſhe, a Knight right good, 
And I will bring thee thither: 


Whereas the mighty Knight doth dwell, 
That now is of great Fame: 

Therefore tell me what Knight thou art; 
And then what is your Name? 


2 My 
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My Name is Lancelot du Lake. 
uoth ſhe, It likes me then, 


Here dwells a Knight that never was 
E'er match'd with any Man ; 


Who has in Priſon Threeſcore Knights 

And Four that he has wound ;. 
Knights of King Arthur's Court they be, 
And of his Table Round. 


She brought him to a River-ſide, 

And alſo to a Tree, | 
Where on a Copper-Baſon hung, p 
His Eellows Shields to ſee : 


He ſtruck ſo hard, the Baſon broke. 
When Tarqrin heard the Sound, 
He drove a Horſe before him ſtraight, 
Whereon a Knight lay bound. 


2 
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Bring me that Horſe-load hither, 
And lay him down, and let him reſt, 
We'll try our Force together. 


And as I underſtand thou haſt, 

So far as thou art able, 

Done great Deſpite and Shame unto 
The Knights of the Round Table. 


If thou be of the Table Round, 
(Quoth Tarquin ſpecdily) 

Both thee and all thy Fellowſhip, 
I utterly defy. 


Sir Knight, then ſaid Sir Lancelot, though, 


That's overmuch, quoth Lancelot though, 
Defend thee by and by. 
They put their Spurs unto their Steeds, 
And each at other fly: : 
I | 
They 
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They couch'd their Spears, and Horſes ran 
As though there had been Thunder; 

And each {truck them amidſt the Shield, 
Wherewith they broke in ſunder : 


Their Horſes Backs break under them ; 
The Knights were both aſton'd : 

To void their Horſes they made Haſte - 
To light upon the Ground, 


They took them to their Shields full faſt, 
Their Swords they drew out then; 
With mighty Strokes moſt eagerly 
Each one at other run : | 


They wounded were, and bled full ſore, 
For Breath they both did ſtand ; 
And leaning on their Swords awhile, 


Quoth Tarquin, Hold thy Hand ; ; 
"3 And tell to me what I ſhall ask. 
. Say on, quoth Lancelot though. 
3 Thou art, quoth Targuin, the beſt Knight 
) That ever I did know, 


And like a Knight that I did hate ; 
So that thou be not he, 

I will deliver all the reſt, 
And eke accordayith thee. 


That is well faid, quoth Lancelot then; 
But fith it muſt be ſo, 


What is the Knight thou hateſt thus, 
I pray thee to me ſhoyy ? 


His Name is Lancelot du Lake ; 
He flew my Brother dear : 
Him I ſuſpect of all the reſt, 
I would I had him here. 


Thy 
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Thy Wiſh thou haſt, but yet unknown, 
I am Lancelot du Lake, 

Now Knight of Arthur's Table Round, 

Kind Haud's Son of Scuwake : 


And I deſire thee do thy worſt, 

Ho, ho, quoth Tarquin, though = 
One of us two ſhall end our Lives, 
Before that we do go. 


If thou be Lancelot du Lake, "tf 
Then welcome ſhalt thou be; 4 

Wherefore ſee thou thy ſelf defeud, 

For now I defy thee. 


They buckled together ſo, 


Like two wild Boars ruſhing, 6 

And with their Swords and Shields they ran 3 

At one another ſlaſhing ; 1 

The Ground beſprinkled was with Blood, 14 

Tarquin began to faint ; | 4 

For he gave back, and bore his Shield, <3 
So low he did repent, N 

Then ſoon ſpied Sir Lancelot though, "2 

He leapt upon him then, | 2 

He pull'd him down upon his Knee, 4 
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And ruſhing off his Helm; 


And then he ſtruck his Neck in two: 

And when he had done ſo, 

From Priſon, 'Threeſcore Knights and Four, 
Lancelot delivered though, a 
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IV. A Song of King Edgar, ſhewing 
bay he was deceived of his Love. 


To the Tune of, Labanduliſhot. 


1 
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An Introduction to this Ballad is almoſt un- 
neceſſary, fo very cloſely has our Poet copied 
from Hiſtory : For fear therefore of grow- 

ing impertinent, I ſhall take little or no No- 

tice of thoſe Facts which are mentioned in 
this old Song, and only touch upon thoſe 

Circumſtances which are omitted, Edgar, 

ſurnamed the Peaceable , ſucceeded his 

Brother Edwi, in the Tear 959. and the 

16th of bis Age. In Hiſtory he is very 

uch extoll d for Fuſtice, Clemency , and 
other Royal Virtues , but accus'd of a little 
 Pain-glory, and of an amorous Inclination. 
His Intrignes with Wilfrida, whom be took . | 
out of a_Nunnery, and the Maid of Ando 
ver, are foreign to my Purpoſe ; but as this 
laſt Adventure bas ſomething particular in 
it, I believe it will be no diſagreeable En- 
Vol. II. C ter- 
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tertainment. Our Monarch being once at 
Andover, ard hearirg of a Duke's Daugh- © 


ter in that Neighbourhood; who was extoll'd 


Accordingij at Night, the. Dutcheſs broug] t 


innocentlj reply d, 


for her Beauty ; he ſent Orders to the 
Dutcheſs to bring her Daughter to him that 

. Night. By the Nature of the Meſſage, ve 
may ſuppoſe the Kings of our [land to le 
much more abſolute in thoſe Days than they 
are at preſent. The good old Lady was + 
afraid of diſobeyirg the King, yet much 
more of wounding ber Daughter's Honour ; 

| but having a pretty Maid-Servant , ſhe en- 
gaged ber to go and act ber Daughters Fart. 


ler tothe King's Bed, which be ſpent with a 
_ . - great. deal af imaginary Pleaſure ,. thinking 
be bad emjoyd- the faireſt. Creature of tle | 
World, But the Wench riſing before Day: | 
light the next Morning, the King laid Hol! 
of her, and aſt d, what made ber ſo deſirous ©? 
of leavirg him ſo Joy Jo which ſhe very 
Fe did not make haſt: 
Home, ſte ſhould. not get ber Work done be- 7 
fore Night. Her Anſwer ſir prix d the 7 
King; but they ſoon came to an Eclairciſſe-. 
ment: He took the Girl with him; and 
they ſay, kept conflant to ber till bis Mar. 
View wah Elida. By bis 8 Wife Egel 
fleda, the Daughter of Duke Ordmer, Il? 
Lad a Son Edward ſurnamed ths Younger,” 
who ſucceeded bim. Tho ſcme of our Hijtc | 
riaus ſcem to queſiton bis 3 ia 
* gel.“ 
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Egelfleda , telling us, be contented himſelf 
with declaring, the Child he had by ber 


Legiti mate. Some conſiderable Time after 
 . this Adventure, hearing the Report of El- 


frida's Beauty, who was Danghter to Ord- 
gar, Duke of Devonſhire, he ſent his Fa- 
vourite Athelwood, Earl 'of Eaſt-Angles, 
to ſee whether Fame had ſpoken Truth, What 
follows in the Hong is ſtricth Tad; and the 
Earl for bis Treachery was ſlain the next 
Day by bis Maſter's own Hand. It is 
recorded, that a baſe: Son of the Earl's fol- 
lowing the Chace, rode by at the very Infant 
the King was giving the Blow, The Moxarch 


Jeeing bim, fix d his Eyes flernly upon him, 


and aſe d bim, How he lik'd 'the Game ? 
The other very ſnbmiſfoely , reply'd , That 
whatſoever pleas'd the King, muſt rot diſ- 
pleaſe him + And this Anſwer won tim tle 
Favour his Father had loſt. By Elfrida the 
King had Two Children, Edmund, who died 
at Fonr Tears old; and Ethereld, in Fa- 
vour of whom, this Queen ſhew'd more Am- 
bition than ſhe Jad done, in diſcbeyirg Fer 


; frſt Huſtavd's Command in Order to gain 


the Kirg's Heart ; for after the Death « 
Edgar, ſhe would hare ſet this Son upon tle 
Throne, though at that Time but 7 Tears of 
Age, to:the Prejudice of Edward ; Hut fail- 
rg in her Attempts. ſſe ſeem'd [to- give en 
quite oven. and Edward, 'who was ef © 


| Ps . J 8 
mild and forgivirg, Temper, could bear wo 


Malice : But upon a certaiu Day, about 
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[23] 
three Tears after, hunting near the Caſtle 
where his Aer eL e 2 to 
ſee her; and being thirſty, aſt d for ſome- 
thing to drink. Finding that he would not 
alight from his Horſe , Elfrida privately 
commanded one of her Servants, who waited 
toit h the the Wine, to ſſab the King with his 
Pomiard, whilft be was drinking ; which he 
accordingly did; and be died of the Nound. 
Ethereld, though at that that Time but 10 


Tears old, abborr'd the Crime by which he aſ- 


cended the Throne: And his Mother ſoon 


 repenting of ber bloody Action, built a Nun- 


»ery or two to expiate this Murder, as well 
es that of her Huſband : One f em upon 
the very Spot of Ground where Athelwood 
was kill d: And ſome of our Hiſtorians add, 
that in this Nunnery ſhe ended her Days. 


\ 7 Hen as King Edgar did govern this Land, 


Adown, adown, down, down, down. 


And in the Strength of his Years he did ſtand, 


Call hin daun a : 


Such Praiſe was ſpread of a gallant Dame, 
Which did through England carry great Fame; 


* 


And ſhe a Lady of high Degree, 

The EarLof —_—— Daughter was ſhe. 

The King who lately had bury'd the Queen, 

And not leng Time a Widower been; 

Hearing this Praiſe of a gallant Maid, 

Upon her Beauty his Love he laid : 
And in his Mind he would often ſay, 

I will fend for that Lady gay ; 

Yea, I will ſend for this Eady bright, 
Which is my Treaſure and Delight; 


Whoſe 


| 29 ] 

Whoſe Beauty, like to Phabus Beams, 
Doth glitter through all Chriſtian Realms. 
Then to himſelf he would reply, 

Saying, How: fond a Prince am I, 

To caſt my Love ſo baſe and low, 

Upon a Girl I do not know? 

King Edear will his Fancy frame 

To love ſome Peerleſs Princely Dame, 
The Daughter of a Royal King, 

That may a dainty Dowry bring: 

Whoſe matchleſs Beauty brought in place, 
May Eſtrild's Colour clean diſgrace. 

But ſenſeleſs Man, what do I mean, 
Upon a broken Reed to lean? * 

Or what fond Fury did me move, 

Thus to abuſe my deareſt Love? 
Whoſe Viſage grac'd with heavenly Hue, 
Doth Hellen's Honour quite ſubdue, | 
The Glory of her beauteous Pride, 

Sweet Eſtrild's Eavour doth deride :. 

Then pardon my unfeemly Speech, 

Dear Love and Lady, I beſeech: 

For I my Thoughts will henceforth frame, 
To ſpread the Honour of thy Name. 
Then unto him he call'd a Knight, 
Which was moſt trufty in his Sight, 

And unto him thus he did ſay, 

To Earl Orgator.go thy Way, 

Where ask for Eftritd;. comely Dame, 
Whoſe Beauty went fo far by Fame: 

And if you find her comely Grace, 

As Fame did ſpread in every Place: 

Then tell her Father, ſhe ſhall be 

My crowned Queen, if ſhe agree. 

The Knight in Meilage did proceed, 
And into Devonſbire with Speed: 

But when he ſaw the Lady-bright, 

He was ſo ravifh'd —_ Sight, 


301 
That nothing could his Paſſion move, 
Except he might obtain her Love; 
For Day and Night while there he ſtaid, 
He courted ſtill this Peerlefs Maid, | | - 
And in his Suit he ſhew'd ſuch Skill; 
That at the length he gain'd her Good-will ; 
Forgetting quite the Duty tho'; 
Which he unto the King did owe. 
Then coming home unto his Grace, 
He told him with diſſembling Face, 
That thoſe Reporters were to blame, 
That ſo advanc'd the Maiden's Name: 
For I aſſure your Grace, ſaid he, 
She is as other Women be; 
Her Beauty of ſueh great Report, 
No better than the common Sort, 
And far unmeet in every Thing, 
To match with ſuch'a noble King: 
But tho' her Face be nothing fair, 
Yet fith ſhe is her Father's Heir, 


I would my ſelf be well content, 
The Damſel for my Wife to take, 
For her great Lands and Livings ſake» 

The King (whom thus he did deceive) .: /:. 
Incontinent did gie him leave; 
For on that Point he did not ſtand, 

For Why, he had not need of Land, 
Then being glad, he went away 

And wedded ftraight this Lady gay: 
The faireſt Creature bearing Life, 
Had this falſe Knight unto his Wife, 
And by that Match of high Degree, 
An Earl ſoon after that Was he. 
E're he long time had married been, 
That many had her Beautyeen ; 


Perhaps ſome Lord of high Degree, wed 4 
Would very fain her Husbuand be: Em 1 40? 
Then if your Grace would give Conſent. 97 
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Her Praiſe was ſpread both: far and near: 
The King again thereof did hear ; 
Who then in Heart did plainly prove, 
He was betrayed of his Love ; 
Though therefore he was vexed ſore, 
vet ſeem'd he not to grieve therefore; 
> Bur kept his Countenance good and kind, 
As tho he bore no Grudge in Mind. 
1 But on a Day it came to paſs, 
When as the King full merry was, 
"3 To Etbelwood in ſport he ſaid, 
4 I muſe what Cheer there ſhould be made, 
If to thy Houſe I ſhould reſort 
A Night or two for Princely Sport 
Hereat the Earl ſhew'd Countenance glad, 
Though in his Heart he was full ſad : 
Saying, Your Grace ſhall welcome be, + 
If ſo your Grace will honour me. 
Then as the Day appointed was, 
Before the King ad thither paſs, - 
The Earl before-hand did prepare 
The King's coming to declare; | 
And with a Countenance paſling grin, 
He call'd aig unto:/him;.,. 
Saying, With ſad and heavy chear, 
I pray you when the King comes here, 
Sweet Lady, as you tender me, 
Let your Attire but homely. be; 
And waſh not thou thy: Angel's Face, 
But ſo thy Beauty clean. 1 3 | 
Thereto thy Geſture ſo apply, ? 
It may ſeem loathſome to the Eye: 7 
For if the King ſhould there behold, 
Thy glorious Beauty ſo extoll'd, 
Then ſhall my Life ſoon ſhortned be, | 
For my Deſerts and Treachery: / 
When to thy Father firſt I came, | | 
Tho I did not declare the ſame, ©: 4 ++ * 
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Yet was I put in truſt to brin 
The joyful Tidings to the King; 
Who for thy glorious Beauty ſeen, 
Did think of thee to make his Queen: 
But when J had thy Perſon found, 
Thy Beauty gave me ſuch a Wound, 
No Reft nor Comfort could I take, | 
Till you, ſweet Love, my Grief did-ſlake z 
Ard that tho Duty charged me, 
Moſt faithful to my Lord to be; 
Yet Love upon the other Side, 
Bid for my ſelf I ſhould provide: 
Then for my Suit and Service ſhown, 
At length I won you for my own ; 
And for my Love in Wedlock ſpent, 
Your Choice you need no whit-repent : 
Then fince my Grief I have expreſs d, 
Sweet Lady, grant me my Requeſt, 
Good Words ſhe gave with ſmiling chear, 
Muſing of that 2 ſhe. did hear; 
And cafting many Thinge in Mind, - 
Great Fault therewith ſhe ſeem's to find”; 
Eut in her ſelſ ſhe thaughe it Shame, 
To make that fon] MG did frame, 
Moft coſtly Robes fall irh chenefore, 
In braveſt Sort thutDay the wore, 
Doing all that c'er ſhe might, 
To ſet her Beauty forth to Sight: 
And her beſt Skill in every Thing, 
She ſhew'd to entertain the King. 
Wherefore the King ſo ſnared was, 
That Reaſon quite from him did paſs: 
His Heart by her was ſet on Fire, 
He had to her a great Deſire: 
And for the Looks he gave her then, 
For every Look ſhe ſhew'd him Ten. 
Wherefore the King perceived plain, 
His Love and Looks were nos in Yan 


37 
Upon a Time it chaniced ſo, 
The King he would a Hunting go; 
And as they throu ugh a Wood did ride, 


The Earl on Horſe-back by his Side ; 
Ie Bf 
That with. a Shaft 1 was ſlain : 
So that when he had loſt his Life, 

He took the Lady unto Wife, 

Who marrie her all Harm to ſhun, 
By whom he did beger a Son. 

Thus he that did the King deceive, 
Did by Deſert his Death receive: 
Then to conclude and make an End, 
de true and faithful to thy Friend. 
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V. How Coventry v was. made ſiee by 
Godina, Counteſs of Cheſter. | 


umme 


1 *® . — 
2 err n 


— 


— = PI _ . — 
„ „ 


To the Tune of, Prince Arthur died at Ludlow, &c. 


Whether the Generality of our Hiſtorians 
look'd upon the following Story as fabulous, 
I cannot ſay ;, but upon the ſtriffed ſearch I 
could na meet with the qr Account of it 
in any af our En riters ; I mean 
thoſe who have left us thijy Hiftories in that 
Tongue. Leofrick or Leofricus, Duke of 
Mercia, or according to others, Earl 0 

Cheſter, is ind 4. mentioned by every Wri- 
. who has given us the Life of Edward 
the Coyfeſſor ; and the Earl is ſet off by 
moſt 'em, not 'only as @ Brave and mſe Ge- 
neral, but alſo as a Saint : Ard they tell us, 
be died in an advanced Age, in the Tear 
1057. and the 15th of King Edward, But 
45 * the Hiftory of bis Wi Ye, ve muſt have 


. Ws re 
Welli .Y. 73 


* — PA 
F te ee MERIT, 71s Poa 0 
_ N 1 - = ” * 7 4 - 


1 


_ 1 | 


e 


9e . 

® «+» ke va 6 
by +» 

o 


74 Wl 


www = 


* LS: 
* 
* 
mn _ 3% 
+, 
* 
* I 6." 
* * 
* ' q 
. Þ 4 
LE 1 
- # 6 1 
2 * 
£ = 
= ws" 4 
— i * 
Lay 2 


"7 
* 
4 
$ 
* 
. 
4 
LID 
* og 
Av... r 
' 
» 
* 
* 
— * 
: wa, 
k A. 
Ye 
7 5 
rs 
* , 
* 
— ũ r. „ — 2 one} a Wd . 8. at a ve: 
% 
m—_— — 9 


RD » A” rr on 2 rr M2 TIED. re * * LA 
o ” * an : ” Xx — 
c —— —— 


N 


* 
recourſe to Bromton, an Abbot, who has 


. - left ys a Latin Chronicle of the moſt mate- 


rial Tranſactions in this Iſland, from the 
Tear 588 to 1198. By bim Godina, or 
as he calls her, Godiva, is ſet of as one of 
the *moſt pious Women of the Age: And be 
gives ns a long Catalogue of the religious 
Houſes wbich- ſhefounded. The City of Co- 
ventry at that Time, groaned under very 
heavy Taxes and Duties, which they paid 
Leofrick, Godina taking Pity on 'em, and 
- ſeeing to what Poverty they were reduced by 
theſe burthenſome Jaxations, defired ber 
Huſtand to remit them, which be would by 
no Means conſent to ; the Coventry Taxes 
being one of the beſt Branches of his Res 
venue: But the Counteſs ſtill preſſing him, be 
thonght to ſilence her at once, by aſſuring 
that he never would do it, unleſs ſhe would 
ride Naked from one End of the Town to 
the other; well knowing the tri Virtue of 
his Wife, and believing her Mode ſiy would 
never permit ber to think of ſuch a Thing. 
But ſhe having a fine Head of Hair, comb d 
it out, and jo weav d it round her, that no 
Part of ber mas left Naked, ſave her Legs. 
Thus far Bromton. But at Coventry they 
tell us an:ther Sort of a Story: Godina, ſay 
they, commanded ' that the Windows and 
Doors of gyery Houſe ſhould be ſbut up, 
' whilſt ſhe was riding through the "Town ; _ 


, © 
that no Body ſhould preſume to look out, un- 
der Pain of Death: And a poor Taylor, 
' who would needs be peeping, was [truck blind. 
In Commemoration of which, bis Figure, 
there call d the Peeper, is put in the ſame 
Window to this Day: And that of the Lad) 
Godina is once a Tear carried in Proceſſion 
#brough every Street in Coventry, 
| N that Noble Earl 
Of Cbeſter, as I read, 
Did for the City of Coventry 
Many a noble Deed : 


-  ——— <— . -———— 


Great Privileges for the Town 
This Noble Man did get ; 

And of all Things did make it ſo, 

That they Tole-free did fit : 


Save only that for Horſes ſti ll 
They did ſome Cuſtom pay, 

Which was great Charges to the Town, 
Full long and many a Day: 


"Wherefore his Wife Godina fair, 
Did of the Earl requeſt, 

That thereof he would make it free, 
As well as all the reſt: 


So when that ſhe long Time had ſued, 
Her Purpofe to obtain; - 
Her Noble Lord at length ſhe took, 


Within a pleaſant Vein; 


And unto him with ſmiling Chear, 
She did forthwirh- — * Ct 

. Intreating greatly that he would 

Perform that goodly Deed. 
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vou move me much, my Fair, quoth he, 


' 


Your Suit I fain would ſhun ; 
But what. will 1 perform and do, 
To have this Matter done? 


8 


Why any Thing, my Lord, (quoth ſhe) 
You will with Reaſon crave; | 
I will perform it with good Will, 
If I my Wiſh might have. 


If thou wilt grant the Thing, he ſaid, 

That I ſhall now equa, St 

As ſoon as it is hniſhed,, | 
Thou ſhalr have thy Deſire. 


Command what you think good, my Lord, 
I will thereto agree, 

On this Condition, That the Town 
For ever may be free. 


If thou thy Cloaths ſtrip off, 
And here lay them down, 

And at Noon-day on Horſe- back ride, 
Stark Naked through the Town , 


They ſhall be free for evermore : 
It thou wilt net do ſo, . 

More Li than now they have, 
I never will beftow. © 


The Lady at this ſtrange Demand, 
Was much abaſh'd in Mind ; 

And yet for to fulfil this Thing, 
She never a whit repin'd. 


Wherefore unto all Officers 
Of the Town ſhe ſent, 
That they perceiving her good Will, 


Which for the Weal was bent; 


*S a - 3 * 


[33] 
That on the Daz that ſhe ſhould ride, Fob. 
All Perſons t rough the Town, 1 . 
Should keep their Houſes mut, and Doaks, | 
And clap: their Windows down ;. * 
So that no Creature, young or old, 
Should in the Streets be ſeen; 
Till ſhe had ridden all about, 
Throughout the oy clean; 
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And when the Day of Riding came, 
No Perſon did her ſee, 5 


Saving her Lord; after which Time) „ 
The Town was ever free. „ 
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I. Robin Hood and the Biſhop ; * 
ing how Robin went to an old Wo- 
man's Houſe , and chang d Cloaths 
with her to ſcape ſrom the Biſhop 
and how he robb'd him of all his 
Gold, and made him ſing a Maſs. , 
ae 
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1 my Firſt Volume I fail 6 as meh! of: Robin 
Hood as I thought could be depended upon 
more perhaps than many, will (it gy s 
therefore: witbont-repeati any Part 0 
Hiſtory I ſhall infert th Tuo following Cos 
The former 34 0 one of Pole d I made mentiov 
of i in the Hot Page 0 2 at V olume relating 
to a Trick.:gnt:mpon a Biſhop. I will not 
efirm, that 1 of theſe Ballads is ground- 
ed 125 Fad; but. moſt of the old Poet 
— thoſen Robin [00d for their Hs 
70, having male a anding Feſt of a Bifho 

I take it for 7 chas Fx —— — 
of ther Stories muſt be true, And the lat- 
ter 
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40 | a 
ter Song is ſo far from containing any Thing 
contradictory to Reaſon, that I look upon the | 

Aion as entirely conſiſtent with the Cba. 
' rater delivered to us of that Famous | 
Out-Law. k 


Ome, Gentlemen all, and liſten a while, 

| With à bey down, - down, and a down. 
And a Story to you I'll unfold ; 

Fil tell you how Robin Hood ferved the Biſhop, 

When: he robbed him of his Gold: 


As it fell out on a Sun- ſhining Day, 
When Phebus was in his Prime, 
Then Robin Heod, that Archer good, 


In Mirth would ſpend ſome Time. 


As he walk'd forth the Foreft along, 
Some Paſtime for to 'fpy, 

There was he aware of a proud Biſhop, 
And all his Company. 


O what ſhall I do? faid Robin Hood then, 
f the Biſhop he doth take me; 
No Mercy he'll ſhow unto me, I'know, . 
7 Therefore away I will ſlee. FF 


Then Robin was. ftout, and turn'd him about, 
- And a little Houſe there did he "ſpy ; 

And to an old Wife, to fave his Life, 1 
He loud began to cry. 


Why, who art thou ? ſaid the old Woman, 
Come tell it to me for Good? 

Fam an Our law, as many do know, 

My Name it is Rubiv Had: | 
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And yonder's the Biſhop with all his Men, 
And if that I taken be, 

Then Day and Night he'll work me Spite, 
And hanged I ſhall be. 


f thou be Robin Hood, ſaid the old Wife, 
As thou doſt ſeem to be; 

Ill for thee provide, and thee I will hide, 
From the Biſhoꝑ and his Company. 


F For well Lremember on Satarday Night, 
| Thou brought'ſt me both Shoes and Hoſe ; 
Therefore I'll provide thy Perſon to hide, 
And keep thee from thy Foes:: | 


Then give me ſoon thy Coat of Grey, 
And take thou my Mantlecof Green; 

Thy, Spi dn dle and Twine, unto me reſigns 
And take you my Arrows ſolkeen-. 


And when that Robin: hes 0 N 4. 
He went ſtrait to his. 


With his Spindle and Twine; b be z oft look'd vekind, 
For the Biſhop and his; Compass 


O what is yonder, quoth Lite Fobn, _ 


That now comes over the Lee; 0 7 
An Arrow I will st her let fly. +. _. rh 
o like an old Witch lool übe: 


O hold thy Hand, hold thy Hand, ſaĩd Ruin thens: 
And ſhoot not thy Arrow ſo keenn 


I am Robin Hood, thy Maſter god. 
And quickly it ſhall be ſeen. 2 


The Biſhop he came to the old Woman's Houſes: - | 
And he called. with furious MoO dd; | 

Come let me fopn ſee; ae * 1297 

That Traytor Robin Hool. $0128; 


The 


[ 
. 
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The old Woman he ſat on a Milk-white Steed, 
Himſelf on a da * Grey; 

And for Joy he had got Robin Hood, 

He went laughing all the Way. 


— 
—— 


ds — 


But as they went riding the Foreſt along, | 14 
The Biſhop he chanced to ſee, | p 
An Hundred brave Bow-men bold | 4 
Stand under the green Wood Tree: ; 


— K —— 


— — 
— —_— ———— — — 
— 


— 


O who is yonder, the Biſhop he ſaid, 
That's ranging within the Wood? 

Marry, ſays the old Woman, I think it to 6; of 
A Man called Robin Hood. 


2 . — 
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* — 
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Why, who art thou, the Biſhop he ſaid, 

Which I have here with me? | 
Why, Tam an old Woman, thou ors. Biſhop, 
Lift up my Leg and ſe. 


* * _ - 1 - of —_— = 
et. os. 
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Then woe to me the Biſhop he ſaid, For 

7.” That ever I ſaw this wn | 
He-fhirn'd/him about} but * Hood ſo four, - 
Call'd to him and bid Kite ſtay. LR, 


Then Robin took hold of the 'Biſhop's Horſe, 
And ty'd him faſt to a Tree: 

And frrait Little Fobn ſmil'd 115 Maier upon, 
For Joy of that Company. 


Nom Hood took: his Mantle from his Back, 
And ſpread ir upon the Ground, 

And out of the Biſhop's Portmantle, ne 
Soon told Five Hundred Pound : ae! 


— — — 2 
— — 
8 — - 


- 
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— 
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—— — - © 2 
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So now let him go, ſaid Robin Hood; © | 3 
Said Little Fobn;' That may not de, 29 5 N 

For I vow and proteſt, he ſhall xn g'us 4 Mah, 0. 
Rae that he go from · mes 


Then 


2 © 


4 * 
Then Robin Hood took the Biſhop by the Hand, 
And bound him faſt to a Tree, | 
And made him ſing a Maſs, God wot, 6g | 
To him and his Yeomandre, RSS NET, | 


And then they brought him through the Wood, r 
And ſet him on his dapple Grey; | 
And gave the Tail within his Hand, 
And bid him for Robin Hood pray. 
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VII. Robin Hood and Allen a Dale, 
or the Manner of Robin Hood's re- 
ſcuing a young Lady from an old 
Knight, to whom ſhe was going to 
be married, and reſtoring her to Al- 

len a Dale, her former Love. : 


To the Tune of, Robin Hood ix the Groen Wood. 


Fl Ome liſten to me, you Gallants ſo free, 
S_ - All uu that love Mirth for to hear, 
424 0 And I will you telllof a bold Out-Law, 

+ off 


That lived in bam ſhire. 
T hat lived in Ne aire, 


As Robin Hood in the Foreſt ftood, 
All under the Green-Wood Tree; 


There was he aware of a brave young Man, 
As fane as finc might be. 


The Voungſter was cloathed. in Scarlet red; 
In Scarlet fine and gay; 

And he did frisk it over the Plain, 
And chaunted a Round-de-lays, 


As Robin Had next Morning ſtood, 
Amengliy the Leaves ſo gay, | 
There did he ſpy the ſame young Man, 

Come drooping along the Way. g 
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he Scarlet he wore the Day before, 
It was clean caſt away; _ 

\nd every Step he fetch'd a Sigh, 
Alack and a well a Day: | 


hen ſtepped forth brave Little Fobn, 

And Midee the Miller's Son. 

Which made the young Man bend his Bow 
When as he ſee them come : b 


Stand off, ſtand off, the young Man ſaid, 
What is your Will with me? 

You muſt come before our Maſter ſtrait, 
Under yon Green-Wood Tree. 


And when he came bold Robin before; 
Robin ask'd him courteouſly, 

O haft thou any Money to ſpate, 
For my merry Men and me. 


I have no Money, the Young Man ſaid, - 
But Five Shillings and a Ring; 

And that I have kept this Seven long Years, 
To have it at my Wedding. 


Yeſterday I ſhould have married a Maid, 
Bur ſhe was from me ta'en ; | 

And choſen to be an old Knights Delight, 
Whereby my poor Heart is ſlain. 


What is thy Name, then ſaid Robin Hood, 
Come, tell me without any fail? 


By the Faith ef my Body, then ſaid the young 
| n Man 
My Name it is Allen a Dale. ; 


What 


FW 
What wilt thon give me, ſaid Robin Hod, 
In ready Gold or Fee, 


To help thee to thy true Love again, Fo 
And deliver her unto tler. 
I have no Money, then quoth the young Man, T 
No ready Gold or Fee ; 
But I will ſwear upon a Book, T 
Thy true Servant to be. 
þ 


How many Miles. is it to thy true Love, 
Come, tell me without any Guile ? _ k 
By the Faith of my Body, then ſaid the youiy # 
Man, 
1 is but Five little Mile. 


Then Robin he haſted over the Plain, 

He did neither ſtint nor lin, 
Until he came unto the Church, 

Where Allen ſhould keep his Wedding. 


What doſt thou here, the Biſhop then ſaid, 
I prithee now tell unto me ? 

I am a bold Harper, quoth Robin Hood, 

And the beſt in the North Country. 


N 


1 N 1 

O welcome, O welcome, the Biſhop then ſaid, 
That Muſick beſt pleaſeth me: 5 

You ſhall have no Muſick, quoth Robin Hood, 
Till the Bride and Bridegroom I ſce. | 


With that came in a wealthy Knight, 
„ Which was both grave and old; | 
And after bim, a finikin Lafs, . 
Did ſhine like the glittering Gold. 7 


0 
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This is not a fit March, quoth bold Robin Hood, 
That you do ſeem to make here 
For ſince we are come to the Church, 
The Bride ſhall chuſe her own: Dear. 


Then Robin Hood put his Horn to his Mouth, 
And blew Blaſts two or three; 

Then Four and Twenty Bow-men bold, 
Came leaping over the Lee. 


And when they came into the Church-yard, 
Marching all on a Row; 

The firſt Man was Allen a Dale, 
To give bold Robin his Bow. 


This is thy true Love, Robin he ſaid, 
Young Allen, as I hear ſay : 

And you ſhall be married at the ſame Time, 
Before we depart away. 


That ſhall not be, the Biſhop he ſaid ; 
For thy Word ſhall not ſtand ; | 
They ſhall be three Times ask'd in the Church, 
As the Law is of our Land. 
'; .; hee 
Robin Hood pull'd off the Biſhop's Coat, 
And put it upon Little Fohn : © 
By the Faith of my nes then Robin he ſaid, 
This Cloath doth make thee a Man. 


When Little Fohn went to the Quire, 
The People began to laugh : 

He ask'd them Seven Times in the Church, 
Leſt three Times ſhould not be enough. 


Who 
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Who gives this Maid? fays Little Fohn, 
Quoth Robin Hood, that do I; | 
And he that doth take her from Allen a Dule, 
Full dearly ſhall her buy. 


And-thus having ended this merry Wedding, 
The Bride ſhe look'd like a Queen: I 
And ſo they return d to the merry Green Wood, 

Among the Leaves fo green. | J 


# 


* < S >. 
3 W r Ng os 1 1 
* 2 8 
SES IV n 
0 "HO "oy 2 vir . 


[ 49 ] 


AYIACAUICNHI AC IAC dende, 
CINE? COCHRANE OCH ts HICSS RFI) 


VIII. King John, and the Abbot of 
od, q | f Canterbury. 


— 


To the Tune of, The King and Lord Abbot, LR 


— 


John the Son of Henry II. ſucceeded his Bro- 
ther Richard I. in the Tear, 1199. or ra- 
ther after the Death of his Brother, uſurp d 
the Crown of England; for Arthur, Earl 
of Anjou, the Son of Geoffry, John's el- 
der Brother, was then living. He is recor- 

died as a very cruel and unjuſt Prince. To 
the Clergy be was an tmoeterate Foe; for he 
ſeized their Lands ayd Revenues, put many 
to Death, and forced tle reſt to fly ; for 
which reaſon he was excommunicated by the 
Pope, and the whole Kingdom interdi ed for 
ſeveral Tears. This Prince after a turby- 
lent and unhappy Reign of near Eighteen 
Tears and a half, died with Grief, of ba- 
ving in a Moraſs loſt his Faggage and part 
of bis Army; or as others tell us, of a 
Jurfeit of vew Ale and Feaches. I have 
beard Criticks objet to this Ballad, that the 

8 Poet Lad no ſtrict Regard t 5 the Clarader of 


{4K WG. ns I Rt ES 


Noe IL ' bis 


m_— 
Ins Perſonages, but had made them att incon- 
ſiſtent with themſelves. King John, they ſay, 
was a Prince of that Temper, that when be 
had taken a Mind to any Man's Eſtate, (eſ- 
pecially a Churchman's, for thoſe he fre- 
quently ſeixed) he would not have ſtood dal- 


| xy bree Days with him, or have let him 


go ſcot-free at laſt for the beſt Feſt in the 
World, or though he could have anſwered 

ue ſtions like an Oracle, And indeed this 
Ballad was not written originally on King 
John, but taken from one much older, en- 


. zituled, The Old Abbot and King Olfrey. 


but by the Affinity of the Name, I Jupgoſe 


IWho this Oltrey was I cannot poſitively ſay, 


Offa a Saxon King was, meant, if our Poet 
had any Meaning ; for no body I believe will 
be credulous enough to think the Song foun- 


| ded cn a Fat, and probably a ſucceeding 


1 


Pcet being at a Loſs about Olfrey, thought 


K. John the propereſt Perſon to fix the Story | 


upon, as one who had made nothing of ſeizing 


burchmen's Lands. Donbtleſs there are | 
many to whom a Sight of both the Ballads | 
would be grateful, I have therefore inſerted 


them one immediately after the other, 


*LL tell you a Story, a Story anon, 
Of a noble Prince, and his Name was King 


Fohn ; 


For he was a Prince, and a Prince of great Might, 


He held up great Wrongs, and he put down great 


Derry dowry down, hey derry down, 


Right. 
III. 


3 
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My L 51! 
T'll tell you a Story, a Story ſo merr 
Concerning the Abbot o 7 
And of his Houſe-keeping and high Renown, 
Which made repair to fair London Town. 
Derry down, &c. | 


How now Brother Abbot! "Tis told unto me, 
That thou keepeſt a far better Houſe than I; 
And for thy Houſe-keeping and high Renown, 
I fear thou haſt Treaſon againſt my Crown. 
Derry down, &c, 


I hope my Liege that you owe me no grudge, 
For ſpending of my true gotten Goods. 
If thou doſt not anſwer me Queſtions Three, 
Thy Head ſhall be taken from thy Body. 
Derry down, &c. 


When I am ſet ſo high on my Steed, 
With my Crown of Gold upon my Head; 
Amongſt all my Nobility, with Joy and much 
- Marth, 
Thou muſt tell me to one Peny, what I am 


Worth, 
Derry 4g | 
At the next Queſtion you muſt not flout ; 


How long I ſhall be riding the World about: 
At the Third Queſtion thou muſt not ſhrink; 
But tell to me truly what I do Think. 
Derry down, &c. 
O theſe are hard Queſtions for my ſhallow Wit, 
For I cannot anſwer your Grace as yet; 
Bur if you will give me but Three Days ſpace, 
I will do my Endeavour to anſwer your Grace 
Derry down, &c. (OE 
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O Three Days ſpace I will thee give, 

And that is the longeſt Day thou haſt to live: 

And if-thou doſt not anſwer theſe * — right, 

Thy Head ſhall be taken from thy Body quite. 
Derry down, &Cc. 


And as the Shepherd was going to the Fold, 
He ſpy d the old Abbot come riding along: 
How now Maſter Abbot! You are * Home: 
What News have ye brought from good King 


Derry down, &c — 


Sad News, Sad Newe, I have thee to give, 
For I have but Three Days ſpace tor to live: 
If I donot anſwer him — Three, 
My Head will be taken from my Body. 
Derry down, &c. 


When he is ſet ſo high on his Steed, 
With his Crown of Gold upon his Head; 
Amongſt all his Nobility, with Joy and much 
; Mirth, 
J muſt tell him to one Peny what he is Worth. 
Derry down, &c. > : 


At the next Queſtion I muſt not flout, 
Hoy long he ſhall be riding the World about : 
At the Third Queſtion I muſt not ſhrink, 
But tell to him truly what he does Think. 
Derry down, &c. | ; 


O Mafter, did you never hear it yet, 
hat a Fool may learn a wiſe Man Wit: 
Lend me but your Horſe and your Apparel, 
ride to fair Lenden and anſyer the Quarrel. 
Derry down, &c. | R | Fl ; 


Now 
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Now I am ſet ſo high on my Steed, 
With my Crown of Gold upon my Head, 
Amongſt all my Nobility, with Joy and much 
” | ** Mirth, 
Now tell me to one Penny what I am Worth. 
Derry down, &. 2 


For Thirty Pence our Saviour was fold, 
Amongſt the falſe Feu as you have been told; 
And Nine and Twenty's the Worth cf thee, 
For I think thou art one Penny worſe than he. 
Derry down, &c. | 


At the next Queſtion thou may'ſt not flout, 
How long I ſhall be riding the World about: 
You muſt riſe with the Sun, and ride with the 
ſame, 
Until the next Morning he riſes again: 
Derry down, &Cc. 


And then I am ſure you'll make no Doubt, 
But in Twenty fours Hours you'll ride it about. 
At the Third Queſtion thou muſt not ſhrink, 
But to tell me truly what I do think : 
Derry down, &e. 


All- that I can do, and it will make your Heart 
merry; 
For you think that I'm the Abbot of Canterbury : 
But I'm his poor Shepherd, as you may ſee, 
And am come to beg Pardon for he and for me. 
Derry down, &c. 


The King he turn'd him about and did fmile, 
Saying, Thou ſhalt be Abbot the other While: 
O no my Grace, there is no ſuch Need, 
For I can neither Write nor Read. 
Derty down, &c. 
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Then Four Pounds a Week will J give unto thae, 
For this merry true jeſt thou haſt told unto me: 
And tell the old Abbot when thou comeſt Home, 
Thou haſt brought a Pardon from good Wes 
F Fohn, 


Derry down, doxon, hey derry down, 
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IX. The Old Abbot, and King 
„ 


— —— 


To the Tune of, The ſhaking of the Sheets. 


— — 


N old Times paſt there was a King, we read, 
Was bountiful in each Degree, _ 
That gave Rewards to each Subjects Need. 
So orderly as it may be; 


And kept his princely Pallaty, | » 


In every kingly Quality, 
Maintaining Holpgtality. 


Then the King was given to underſtand ; 
There liv'd an Abbot in thoſe Days, 
That kept a noble Houſe in ſuch a Band, 
And comely Men at all Aſſays; 
That made the King to marvel much, 
The Abbot's Living it ſhould be ſuch, 
And how he came for to be ſo rich. 


Then the King ſent for tlie Abbot ſtrait, 
To come to Court he might him ſee, 
To number out the Men on him did wait, 
The Multitude as it might be 
And thither went the Lord Abbot then, 


And after him Five Hundred Men, 
To aid him out and home again. 
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Then the noble King he did demand, 

Of his Houſe-keeping and all his Train: 
How chance you keep ſo many Men, quoth he, 
Or howcome you by all your Gain ? 

Unto your Grief I'll make jt known. 
F hope my Cauſe 1s quickly ſhown, 
For I ſpend no more than is my own. 


Thou art too wealthy, ſaid the King, 
And it is time to cut off your Head; 
For I do ſuppoſe in every thing, 
How daintily you muſt be fed: 
Unleſs you can reſolve to me, 
Within one Year theſe Queſtions Three, 
Your Head ſhall off I'll warrant ye. 


Firft of all you muſt declare to me, 
To the uttermoſt what I am Worth; 
See that you have a ready Care, quoth he, 
For to ſtudy, and to bring it forth. 
And Secondly, the Truth to know, 
"Pow I about the World muſt go: 
This is the Second Riddle you know. 


- The laſt of all, to tell me what I Think; 
And then you ſhall your Pardon have, 
Readily ſer down with Pen and Ink, 
Your Lands and Livings all to ſave: 
If you your Livings mean to hold, 
With all your Gallants in their Gold, 
See theſe Riddles you readily unfold. 


And then the Abbot he ſought out 
' "To the cunningeſt Men that there might be; 
How his Purpoſe then he might bring about, 
And for to ſet his Livings free: * 
But yet by no good Men enuld he, 
Theſe Riddles expound in any Degree, 
Nor yet by Univerſity. f | 


* Then 


i 
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Then the old Abbot he. a Brother had, 
A filly Man that kept his Sheep ; 

Who muſing how his Brother came ſo ſad, 
Andthow he came in Dump ſo deep: 

Saying, dear Brother tell to me 

How chance you look ſo heavily, 

That none of your Friends can remend ye? 


Then the Lord Abbot told his Brother all 
The Queſtions Three, which made im fac; 
Saying, dear Brother, ſhall I be ſo bold 
To anſwer them, and make you glad : 
Let me put on your Abbat's Weed, 
And I'll go to Court like in your ſtead, 
And fee, dear Brother, how I ſhall ſpeed. 


If you thefe er readfly can put out, 
And anſwer them to my Diſcharge; 
Half of my Living that J have, no doubt, 
Shall be thy own to live at large: 
And thither went the Shepherd then, 
And after him five Hundred Men, 
To guard him out and home again. 


Now you be very welcome ſaid the King, 
Indeed your Day is juſt come forth; 


I make no doubt but to me you bring, 


To the uttermoft what I am Worth. 
Yes, I'll aſſure your Grace, quoth he, 
Worth Nine and Twenty Pence ye be, 
Not a Penny more I'll warrant ye. | 


For Jeſus Chriſt who was the King of Kings, 
Was ſold but for one Penny more; 
When Fudas ſold him to the Fewiſb Things, 
The Scripture bringeth forth therefore : 
Then t do truſt your Grace will ſay, 


- Yau are worth no more no manner of way; 
Bur a Penny leſſer than the did pay. 
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Then touching how to go the World about: 
In twice twelve Hours as you may ſee, 
The Sun doth take its ſpeedy Courſe about, 
So ſpeedy as it may be ; 1 
If you about the World would go, 
In twice 'Twelve Hours you may do ſo, 
And this 1s the Second Riddle you know. 


Then laſt of all to tell you what you 'Think ; 
I am ſure you think that it is I 
Am the Lord Abbot which to you did bring 
Theſe Queſtions fo readily : 
No, I am but his Brother, God wot, 
In Field which after his Sheep do trot, 
For Lands and Livings I have not. 


When as the noble King had heard, 
His Queſtions he had anſwered ſo ; 
He hearing that the Shepherd he had Need, 
A Living on him did beftoy : 
And his Brother likewiſe he did yield 
Half of the Livings which then he held; 
Thus was he promoted from the Field. 


X. A Song of Queen Iſabel, Wife to 
King Edward II. with the Down- 
fall of the Spencers. 


N 
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Never was Prince more unfortunate in his. Fa- 
vourites than Edward II. Never Favon- 
rites more wnhappy in the Love of their 
Prince, which never fail'd of proving their 
Rum: Whilſt on the other Hand, they were 
to him a perpetual Source of Troubles ;, and 
at length, the Occaſion of bis Loſing the 


Conn. Pierce Gaveſton , who had been 


baniſh'd by this Prince's Father, was before 
bis Coronation recall'd by him: And this 
chiefly occaſion d the Civil Wars between King 
Edward and his Barons, by whoſe Pore 
Gaveſton was again ſeveral Iimes haniſh'd, 


and at length Beheaded. The Spencers, Fa-. 


ther and Son, were bis laſt Favourites; and 
the Tounger, who before his Death, was gre- 
ated Earl of Glocelter , married Nag 

. | =. 
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de Acres, the King's Niece, and Gaveſton's 


Widow. The Inſolence of theſe Two Men 


- - was very great; they devoured. the Nation; 
© Numbers of tie Barons were , by their Con- 
trivance, put to Death, whoſe Eſtates they 


ſeix d on, and at levgth they preſumed to 
retrerch the Maintenance of Cueen Iſabel, 


the Davghter of Philip the Fair , King of 


France. It is not in the leaſt to be doubted, 


Ent that fhe was highly provok'd at ſuch U- 
ſage. But our Poet deviates from Hiſtory, 
in making ber fly to France for Redreſs ; 

e being ſent thither by the King ber Huſ- 


"band on the following Occafion : Charles 


the Fair, this Queen's Brother, coming to 
the French Crown, ſummon'd King Edward 
to appear, and do him Homage for his Pro- 
vince of Gaſeoigne; but he neglectixg to do 
It, bis Territories in France were adjudg d 


to be forfeited : And ſeveral Places of Im- 


portance ſeix d by the French; upon that, 
Kirg Edward ſent the S over to medi- 
ate between him and her Brother: And the 
Kirg of France conſented to reftore what he 
ad taken from bim, upon Condition, that 
e would gire the Dutchy of Aquitain to 
Peirce Edward and end him over to do 
Homage fer it. Edward eaſily comply'd 


and the Biſhop of Exeter, mentioned i this 


Sorg, was ſent over with the Prince; but 
ſoon return'd to inform the King, that 
„ Jome 


FT - 


* N 

ſome Plot was carrying on between the Queen 
or Prince , for the would not ada bim 
into their Conſultations: And indeed that 
Princeſs was fully determin'd no longer to 
bear the inſolent Uſage of the Spencers; 
but not finding ber Brother forward in affiſt- 
ing ber, ſhe haſtened to the Earl of Henault 
and Holland, to whoſe Daughter Philippa 
he contrated her Son; and be ſupply'd ber 
with Men and Money; inſomuch that ſhe 
landed at Harwich , with 2500 Men; 
among ſi whom were the Earl of Kent, the 
Kirg's Brother, who had accompanied her 
to the Court of France; the Earl of Pem- 
broke, Roger Lord Mortimer, and John 
the Earl of Henault's Brother. The King 
having di ſobliged the Clergy, they almoſt ana- 
mmonſly join d the Queen, bringing great 
Numbers with them. Citizens of Lon- 
don declared for her in Spite of the Mayor; 
and took this Occaſion to put the Brſhop © 
Exeter to Death ; becauſe, ſay ſome Hiſto- 
rians, be made the Fuſtices Itinerant ſit in 
London, who laid heavy Fines. upon. the 
Citizens : And they alſo put to Death Sin 
John Weſton, whom the King bad left Con- 
ftable of the Fower. | 

Mean while the Queen gather'd Strength as. ſhe 
vent; and marching at length from Oxford 
to Briſtol, ſhe aſſaulted and won that Caſtle, 
which was commanded * 

vba, 


vdo, without any Trial, was bang d up in 
bis Coat of Armonr, and quarter'd before 


Ms 2 4 : 


be was dead. The King endeavouring to 


make his Eſcape into Ireland, was driven 


by contrary Winds into Glamorganſhire, 


where be was taken and convey'd to Kenel- 


worth-Caſtle. Moſt of thoſe taken with 


him were executed; among ſt others the Earl 


of Gloceſter (the Townger Spencer) who | 
was hang'd at Hereford, on a Gallows 50 


Foot high, with this Inſcription , Quid glo- 
riaris in Militia ? Nor was it long before 


_ the King, in Preſence of Lords and Com- 


mons, choſen for that Purpoſe , formally re- 
an' d bis Crown in the Tear 1327, the 20th 
of bis Reign, and the Forty third of bis 
Age; being the Firſt King of England, 
that ever did reſign in that Manner. 


P Rout! were the Spencers, and of Condition ill; 


All England, and the King likewiſe, 
They ruled at their Will: 


And many Lords and Nobles of the Land, 
Through their Occaſions loſt their Lives, 


And none did them withftand : 


And at the laſt they did increaſe much Grief, 
Between the King and [/abe], 5 1p 
His Queen and faithful Wife: 

So that her Life ſhe dreaded wondrous ſore, 
And caſt within her ſecrer Thoughts, 


Some preſent Help therefore. 


* 
N 


\ 
\ 


Then 


I 

| 

ö 
* 


* 
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Then the Requeſts with Countenance grave and 


e 


That ſhe to Thomas Becket s Tomb [ ſage, 
Might go on Pilgrimage. , 
Then being joyful to have the happy Chance; 
Her Son and ſhe took Ships with Speed, 


And failed into France : 


And Royally ſhe was received then, 
By the King and all the reſt 
Of Peers and Noblemen : 
And unto him at laſt ſhe did expreſs, 
The Cauſe of her Arrival there, 
Her Care and Heayineſs, 


When as her Brother her Grief did underſtand, 


He gave her Leave to gather Men 


Throughout his famous Land; 
And made a Promiſe to aid her evermore ; 
As oft as ſhe ſhould ſtand in Need, 

Of Gold and Silver ftore : 


But when indeed ſhe did require the ſame, 
He was as far from doing it, 

As when ſhe thither came; 
And did proclaim, whilſt Matters were fo, 
That none on Pain of Death ſhould go 

To aid the Engliſu Queen. 


This Alteration did greatly grieve the Queen, 
That down along her comely Face 
The bitter Tears were ſeen; 
When ſhe perceiv'd her Friends forſook her ſo, 
She knew not, for her Safety, | 
Which way to turn or go: | 


But through Hap, at laſt ſhe then decreed, : 
To ſeek in fruitful Germany 1 
Some Suecour to this Need: 


And 
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und to Sir John Hainault then went ſhe, . 
Who entertain'd this woful Queen 
With great Solemnity” _ 
And with great Sorrow to him ſhe then com- 


Of all her Griefs and Injuries, [ plain'd 
Which the of late ſuſtain'd : 


So that with weeping. ſhe dimm'd her princely 


The Cauſe whereof did greatly grieve { Sight 
That noble courteons Knight ; 10 85 


Who made an Oath he would her Champion be, 
And in her Quarrel fpend his Blood, 
From Wrong to ſet her free: 
And all my Friends with whom I may prevail, 
Shall help for to advance your Srate, 
Whofe Truth no time ſhall fail, 
4 


And in his Promiſe moſt faithful he was found, 
And many Lords of great account, 
Were in his Voyage bound. 
So ſetting forward with a goodly Train, 
At length, through God's eſpecial Grace, 
Into England they came: 


At Harwich then, when they were aſhore, 
Of Engliſþ Lords and Barons bold, 
There came to her great Store: 
Which did rejoice. the Queen's afflicted Heart, 
That Engliſh Lords in ſuch ſort 
Came for to take her Part. 


When as King Edward thereof did underſtand, 

How that the Queen with ſuch a Powey, - 
Was entred on his Land; | | 

And how. his Nobles were gone to take her Part ; 

He fled from London preſently, © | 

Even with a heavy Heart: 
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And with the Spencers unto Briſtol did go, 
To fortify that gallant Town, 

Great Coſt he did beſtow; . 
Leaving behind to — London Town, 
The 8 Biſhop of Exeter, | 
Whoſe Pride was ſoon pull'd down. 


The Mayor of London, with _—_ great Srors, 
The Biſhop and the Spencers 
In Heart they did abhor ; 
Therefore they took him without fear or dread, 
And at the Standard in Cbeapſide, 
They ſmote off his Head. | 5 


Unto the Queen this Meſſage 6 they . 
The City of London was 

At her Commandment- 
Wherefore the Queen with all her Company, 
Did ſtrait to Briſtol march amain, 

Whereas the Ki ng did lie: 


Then ſhe beſieg'd- the City round about, 
Threatning ſharp and cruel Death, | 

To thoſe that were ſo ſtout ; | 
Wherefore the Townſmen, their Childr d 
Did yield the City to the Queen, [ . 
For Safe- guard of their Lives: 


Where was took, the Story plain doth tell, Pa 
Sir Hugb Spender, and with him 3 
The Earl of Arundel. 
This Judgment juſt the Nobles did fer down, 
They ſhould be drawn and hanged both, 
In Sight of Briſtol Town. 


Then vnd King Edward in the Caſtle there, 
And Huyb Spencer (till with him, vn 4 
In dreadggnd deadly & Ar: ,-. 9 07 
* 


5 | And 
1 K WP 
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And being prepar'd from thence to Sail away, 
The Winds were found contrary, 

They were enforc'd to ſtay: 


But at laſt Sir Fobn Beaumont, Knight, 

Did bring his ſailing Ship to ſhore, 
And ſo did ſtay their Flight : 

And ſo theſe Men were taken ſpeedily; 

And brought as Priſoners to the Queen, 
Which did in Briſtol lie. | 


The Queen by counſel of the Lords and Barons 
To Barkley ſent the King, [ bold, 
There to be kept in hold: | : 
And young Hugb Spencer that did much ill procure, 
Was to the Marſhal of the Hoſt - 
Sent unto keeping ſure, 


And then the Queen to Hereford took her way. 
With all her warlike Company, 

Which late in Briſtol lay: 

And here behold how Spencer was 

From 'Town to 'Town, even as the Queen 

To Hereford did paſs; 


u. Jade which they by chance had found, 
Young Spencer mounted was, 
With Legs and Hands faſt bound : 
A Writing Paper along as he did go, 
Upon his Head he had to wear, 
Which did his Treaſon ſhow : 


And to deride this Traytor lewd and ill, 
Certain Men with Reeden-Pipes, 

Did blow before him ſtill: . 
Thus was he led along in every Place, 
While many People did rejoice oh 

To ſee his ſtrange Difgrace. * A 


. yy 
BA When 


When unto Hereford our noble Queen was come; 
She did aſſemble all the Lords | 
And Knights, both all and ſome ; 7 
And in their Preſence young Spencer Judgment had, 
To be both hang'd and uartered, 
His Treaſons were ſo bad. EA 


Then was the King depoſed of his Crown ; 
From Rule, and princely Dignity, 
The Lords did caft him down: 
And in his Life, his Son both wiſe and ſage, 
Was crowned King of fair England, 
At Fifteen Years of Age, | 190 


* 
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XI. Of King Edward III. and the 
Fair Counteſs of Salisbury , ſetting 


forth her Conſtancy and Endleſs 
Glory. . 


Our Engliſh Hiſtorians are as much divided 
about the following Subject as any, I believe, 
they ever treated; ſome taking it for granted, 
that there was an amorous Commerce be- 
tween the King and this Lady ; and that to 
the Honour of ber Garter, which ſhe acci- 

. dentally dropp'd , the Noble Order of the 
Carter was inſtituted : A Notion altoge- 
ther ridiculous, and firf advanc'd by Poly- 

Core Virgil, an Italian by Birth, and 
Archdeacon of Wells in King Henry VII, 
Time. And even tbis Writer owns , that be 
bas no better Authority for this Story than 
common Tradition. Froiſſard, who is one 
of thoſe who tells us, that King Henry was 

in Love with the Counteſs, takes no Notice 
of the Garter ; and probably in. bis Time, 
which was under the Reign of Henry IV. 
10 ſuch Notion bad been broach'd. To clear 
this Noble Order from this ridiculous Ori- 

Final, would take up more Room than — 

| a 
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1 ils 
Nature of an Introduction will allow; I 


ſhall therefore refer my Readers to Aſh-. 


mole's Inſtitution of the Garter , an 

Barnes's Hiſtory of King Edward III. 
whilſt I proceed directly to the = before 
me, Thoſe Writers who talk of the beauteons 
Lady Joan Plantagenet, Counteſs of Saliſ- 
bury, are groſiy miſtaken ; for ſhe was at 
that Time but g Child, and not contracted to 
William, Earl of Saliſbury, (Son to the 
Earl of Saliſbury nom in Que ſtion) till 
ſome Tears after, and never married to 
him, upon Account of a pre-Contrat with the 
Lord Thomas Holland, who claimed her 
fer bis Wife. The Lady Katherine Gran- 
diſon, was at this Time Counteſs of Saliſ- 
bury, and lived full Twelve Tears after 

for the Adventure our Poet is treating of, 
muſt have happen'd in the Tear 1342, the 
17th of Kivg Edward's Reign, and the 
zoth of his Age; the Earl of Saliſbury 
being at that Time Priſoner in France, and 
the Counteſs at Werk-Caſtle, which 7s ſtua- 
ted on the Frontiers of Scotland , at the 


very utmoſt Limits of Northumberland, 


on this Side the Tweed, about Nine Miles 
from Norham-Caſtle , and 18 from Ber- 
wick; and this Caſtle, with the Mannor be- 
longing to it, had been given by the King to 
the Earl of Saliſbury, upon Condition, that 
he ſhould repair and fortify it, and defend 

it 
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it from the Scots, whoſe Incurſions were ve- 
ry frequent. | | 
David, King of Scotland, a Confederate of 
the French King's, endeavouring to divert 
the War, which the Engliſh at that Time 
were carrying on in the very Heart of 
France, under the Prince of Wales, com. 
monly called the Black Prince, with an 
Army enter'd the Northern  Confines of | 
. England, ravaged and pluMaer'd the Coun- 
try, beſieg d Newcaſtle, but in vain ; and 
in Revenge march'd to Durham, which be 
took, put every Soul in it to the Sword, and | 
then burnt the City to the Ground. Ihe 
News being brought to King Edward, he 
ſummoned bis Kmghts to meet him at Y ork, 
and haſten d thither. Mean while the Scots 
having got as much Booty as they could car- 
ry away, return'd homewards ;, and one 
Night lay near Werk-Caſtle , which was 
commanded in the Earl's Abſence , by his 
Brother Sir Edward Montague : And in 
it at that Time refided the Counteſs with her 
- Two Sons and Four Daughters, of whom 
one was already about 13 Tears old. Sir 
Edward finding the Scots did not defign to 
attack him, reſolv'd to be upon the Offenſive ; 
and to that End, whilſt the Scots were | 
marching off the next Morning, be follow'd 
em with Forty Spearmen, but kept at 
ſome Diſtance, and under Cover, till = 
| CY * 


4.8 S 
the greateſt Part of the Rear was entred in- 
to a Wood, through which they muſi paſs, 


. and then falling upon the hindmoſt, be took 
. 3 Sixſcore Horſes laden with Booty, and drove 
em back towards the Caſtle. Sir William 
Douglas, who commanded the Rear, had 
3 already paſs d the Foreſt, but had ſoon No- 
" 3 tice of what had been done, and of the ter- 
3 ible Slanghter Mountague had made. a- 
3 mongſt his Men; upon which , diſpatching 
| 3 Meſſengers to the King and Prince who were 
before, with the van and main Body he fol- 
; low'd the Enemy to the Caſtle, but could not | 
| overtake them; and they all enter d ſafely. | 
g Douglas immediately began the Attack, and 
the Beſieged bravely defended themſelves till 
y King David came up. with the whole Army, 
, who canſed the Aſſault to ceaſe for that 
of Time, to give his Soldiers Breath, but made. 
« 'em encamp round the Caſtle. The next Day 
3 the Aſſault was renew'd by the whole Army, 
N but without Succeſs ; for they were beat back 
: and forc'd to retire, having loft a' conſidera- 
” ble Number of Men. | 
s Sir Edward Montague finding that the Cafile 
1 could not hold out long, offer d a very large 
4 Reward to any one, who would undertake to 
oy get through the Camp, and ride to York, 
F - to acquaint the King with what had hap- 
t pen'd ; but no one daring to undertake it, he 
* ſet about it himſelf. The exceſive Rain 


which 


"TyY#T- 
- which fell that Night very much befriended 
bim; for the Centinels all keeping under 


2 Shelter, be paſs'd the whole Camp unobſerv'd, | 


end giving King Edward Notice of the 


Siege, he march'd directly to the Relief | 


the Caſtle. The Rain which bad fallen hin- 
der'd the Scots from renewing the Aſſault |: 


| 


and retire. King Edward arriving there | 


| the next Morning; and being at the ſame 
Time informed, that Montague was gone to 
the King, they thought fit to leave the Place 


vas ſumptuouſly receiv d; lay in the Caſtle 
that Night, and the next Morning purſued 
the Scots. There is no great Probability of 


an Amorous Commerce between him and the | 
Counteſs, whom tis certain be had not ſeen | 
of 14 Tears before. They lay indeed that 


Night under the ſame Roof, but her Huſ- 
band's Brother was there, whoſe Duty, as 
Governor of the Caſtle, cbliged him to at- 
tend the King that one Night. Surely had 


onr Monarch been in Love, he would have 


thought it worth his while to have continued 
longer in the Caſtle , or to have taken the 
Place in his Return : Nor would he, if be 
had any Deſign upon the Wife , have been ſo 
very ſolicitous in procurivg the Huſband's 
Liberty, which he did about this Tine, 
The Counteſs too was already a grave M. - 
tron, the Mother of Six Children, and 


much older than bim. To theſe Ohjections 


add 


| 


171 


add Edward's perſonal Virtues, which never 
would have ſuffer'd him toentertain a Thonght 
of defiling the Bed of one of his braveſt 
Generals, at a Time when he lay in Captivity, 
and his Life was expos'd to a Thouſand Dau- 
gers for bis Sake. 


X Hen as Edward the Third did live, 
That valiant King, 
David of Scotland to rebel 
Did then begin: 
The Town of Berwjck ſuddenly 
From us he won, | 
And burnt Newcaſtle to the Ground ; 
Thus Strife began : 
e To Roxbury Caſtle march'd he then, 
And by che force of warlike Men, 
Beſieg'd therein a gallant fair Lady, 
114 : : 
While that her Husband was in Fance, 
[- His Country's Honour to advance, 
as The Noble and Famous Earl of Salisbury. 


* Brave Sir William Montague, 
Rode then in haſte; 


% IB Who declared unto the King, 
ed The Scottiſh Men's Boaſt: 
be Who like a Lion in his Rage, . 
be Did ſtraitway prepare, 
ſo For to deliver that Kir Lady 
j From woful Care : 
5 WW Þvr when the ScorriſÞ Men did hear ſay, 
e. Edward our King was come that Day. 
1 They rais'd their Siege, and ran away with 
1d [Fear. 


o when that he did thither come, 
14 With warlike Trumpet, Fife and Drum, 


None but a Gallant Lady did he meer, 
1 OL, II, HR 


Who 
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Who when he did with greedy Eyes 
Behold and ſee, | 
Her peerleſs Beauty enthrall'd 
His Majeſty : 
And ever the longer that he look'd, 
The more he might; | 
For in her only Beauty was 
His Heart's Delight. 
And humbly then upon her Knee, 
She thank'd his Royal Majefty, 
That he had driven Danger from her Gate. 
Lady, quoth he, ſtand up in Peace, 
Although my War*doth now increaſe, 


Lord keep (quoth the) all Hurt from your State. 


Now is the King full ſad in Soul, 
And wots not why, 
And for the Love of the fair Counteſs 
Of Salisbury. 
She little knowing his Cauſe of Grief, 
Did come to ſee, 
Wherefore his Highneſs ſate alone 
So heavily ; | . 
I have been wrong'd, fair Dame, quoth he, 
Since I came hither unto thee : 
No, God forbid, my Sovereign, ſaid ſhe, 
If I were worthy for to know | 
he Cauſe and Ground of this your Woe, 
You ſhould be help'd, if it did lie in me. 


Swear to perform thy Word to me, 
Thou Lady gay, 

To thee the Sorrows of my Heart 
I will bewray. 

I ſwear by all the Saints in Heaven, 
I will (quoth ſhe.) 

And let my Lord have no Miſtruſt 
At all in me. 

Then take thy ſelf aſide, he ſaid, 

Tor Why, thy Beauty hath betray'd ; 


Wound- 


' Wounding a King with thy bright ſhining Ex 
Tf thou do then ſome Merch how, W ang Jer 


Thou ſhalt expel a Princely Woe; | 
So ſhall I live, or elſe in Sorrow die. 39% 


You have your Wiſh, my Sovereign Lord, 
Effectually; uten Ae tom 54 
Take all the Leave that I can give 
Your Majeſty. 4 
But on thy Beauty all my Joys 
Have their abode. | 
Take thou my 4 from my Face, 
My gracious Lord. | 
Did'ſt thou not ſwear to grant my Will: * 
That I may, I will fulfil. BR be 
All then for my Love, let my true Love be 
; ſeen. 


My Lord, your Speech I might reprove, 
You cannot give to me your Love, 
For that belongs unto your Queen. 


But I ſuppoſe your Grace did this 
Only to try, 

Whether a wanton Tale might tempt 
Dame Salisbury. | 

Not from your ſelf therefore, my Liege, 
My Steps do ſtray ; 

But from your wanton tempting Tale, 
I go my Way. 

O turn again, my Lady bright ! 

Come unto me, my Heart's Delight! 
Gone is the Comfort of my penſive Heart: 

Here comes the Earl of Warwick, he 

The Father of this fair Lady, | 
My Mind to him I mean for to impart, 


Why is my.Lord and Sovereign King, 
So grieved in Mind? 5 | 
Becauſe that I have loſt the 'Tairg 
I cannot find, = 
E 2 Whar 


ad- | . | * 
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»What Thing is that, my gracious Lord, 
Which you have loſt? 
It is my Heart, which is near dead, 
Betwixt Fire and Froſt, 
Curs'd be that Fire and Froſt too, 
That cauſed this your Highneſs Woe. 
O Warwick ! thou doſt wrong me very ſore, 
It is thy Daughter, noble Earl, 
That Heaven-bright Lamp, that peerleſs Pearl, 
Which kills my Heart, yet do I her adore. 


If that be all (my gracious King) 
That works your Grief; 
I will perſwade the ſcornful Dame 
To yield Relief: 
Never ſhall ſhe my Daughter be, 
If ſhe refuſe: 
he Love and Favour of a King, 
May her excuſe. 
I hus wife Warwick went away, 
And quite 1 he did ſay; 
When as he did the beauteous Counteſs meet, 
Well met, my Daughter (quoth he) 
A Meſſage I muſt do to thee; | 
Our Royal King moſt kindly doth thee greet. 


"The King will die, leſt thou to him 
Po grant thy Love, | 
To love, my Husband's Love 
I would remove. 
It is right Charity to love, 
My Daughter dear, 
But no true Love charitable 
For to appear. N 
His Greatneſs may bear out the Same, 
But his Kingdom cannot buy out the Blame: 
He craves thy Love, that may bereave thy 
N | [Life. ( 
Ir is my Duty to move this, 
Bur not thy Honeſty to yield, I wis. 
mean to die a true unſpott& Wife. Now 


LIT”. 
Now haſt thou ſpoken , my Daughter dear 
As I would have ; 
Chaſtity bears a golden Name 
Unto the Grave: 
And when to thy wedded Lord \ 
Thou proveſt untrue, | 
BY Then let my bitter Curſes ſtill 
4 Thy Soul purſue : 
| Then with a ſmiling Chear go thon, 
As Right and Reaſon doth allow; 
Yet ſhew the King thou beareſt no Strumpet's 
I go, dear Father, in a Trice, Mind.“ 
And by a Slight of fine Device, 
I'll caufe the King to confeſs I'm not unkind... 


— 


Here comes the Lady of my Life, 
The e ſay. 

My Father bids me, Sovereign Lord, 
Your Will obey ; 

And I conſent, if you will grant i 
One Boon to me? | 

I grant it thee, my Lady fair, | 
Whate'er it be : 

My Husband 1s alive, you know, - 

Firſt let me kill him e er I go; N 
And at your Command I will ever be. 

Thy Husband now in France doth reſt. 

No, no, he lies within my Breaſt; 
And being ſo nigh, he will my Falſhood ſee; -. 


With that ſhe ſtarted from the King, 
And took her Knife, 
And deſpcrately ſhe thought to rid 
Her ſelf of Life. : 
The King he ſtarted from the Chair, 
y Her Hand to ſtay, | | 
4 O Noble King, you have broke your Word 
With me this Day. 
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Thou ſhalt not do this Deed, quoth he. 

Then never I will lie with thee ; 2 
No, then live till, and let me bear the 
[Blame ; 


Live in Honour and high Eſtate, 
With thy true Lord, and wedded Mate, 
I never will enn this Suit again. 
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XII. The Battel of Agincourt betweem 
the French and Engliſh, 


To the Tune of, Flying Fame. 


— 


Never was People more happily diſappointed in- 
a Prince, than the Engliſh in King Hen- 
I) the Vth; for though whilſt very young be 
had given Proofs of a warlike Temper, aud. 
generons * z eſpecially when ſert-- 
againſt the Welſh ;. whom he ſubdued : Tet: 
at his Return to Court, falling into ill Gn 
pany , all his good Qualities ſcem'd entirely _ 
vaniſh'd ; and it was thought the Prince had. 
wholly given himſelf up to Vice and Effemi-- 
racy. Notwithſtanding this, at his Father's: 
Death, the States of the Kingdom came very» 
readily to pay him Homage; but he refuſed it, 
telling em, he would not receive it till after 
bis Cironation ; being determin'd to chlige- 
himſelf to be a good King, before they ob- 
liged themſelves to be loyal Subjects; and to» 
convince em he was in Earneſt, his quon- 
dam Companions were banifh'd Ten Miles: 

E 4 - from: 


* 


— — —-— 
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from Court, upon Pain of Death; but leſ? 


Neceſſity ſhould make em continue in their 


evil Conrſeg, he allow'd every one of em a 
Ma 


handſome 


intenance ze and promiſed that 
as ſoon as they could ſhew un feigved Jb. 
dens of their Amendment, they .ſbould 
again be received into Favour, and preferr'd. 
Ard this Monarch lived afterwards an Ex- 
ample of Fuſtice, Piety, V'alour , and every 
Royal Virtue. Several wholeſome Laws were 
made in the Beginning of his Reign. And 
it appearing that the Lands which had been 
left to the Church, had not been employ d ac- 
cordivg to the Deſign of the Founders z, but 
that all ſuch Legacies had been perverted and 
abuſed; a Bill was bronght into the Houſe 
of Commons, inſtead of other Subſidies, to 
enable the King, to take Poſſeſion of all the 
temporal Revenues of the Church. This 
prodigiouſly alarm'd the Clergy, who deter- 
nined to leave nothing untry d to prevent the 
paſſing of this Bill, and to divert the threat- 
ning Storm, another muſt be raiſed, The 
King's warlike Temper was now very well 
known; and this they thought the propereſt 
String to play upon, Chichely, Archbiſhop 
of Canterbury, a Man of uncommon Elo- 
quence, undertook the Taſk ; and when the 
Bill ſhould have been brought in, began a flo- 
rid Speech to encourage the King to afert his 
Right to the Crown of France, which = 

7 


8 — 


Salut "ry 


4 
k 
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Father would have done, had not bis pe pe- 
tual domeſtick Troubles prevented him: Hz 


repreſented, that the Salic Law, by which 


the French excluded him, had often been ſet 
aſide, in Favour of their own Natives; na- 
ming ſome Kings of France, who were De- 


ſcendants in the female Line : He further - 
urged, That the Law was by no means bind- - 


ing in France; the Terra Salica being fitu- 
ate in Germany; but ſuppoſing that Pha- 
ramond had deſigned it ſhould comprehend }. 
all his and his Succeſſors Dominions, yet 


were not the Laws of Men to be regarded, 


when they were directly repugnant tothe Laws 
of God, and the Practice of bis Pecple, where 
Daughters inherited when they left no Sou. 
That his Title to the Crown of France was 
andoubted, deſcending to him from his great 


Grandfather King Edward III, whoſe Mo- + 


ther Queen Iſabel, after the Death of her 
Three Brothers Lewis Hutyn , Philip the - 
Long, and Charles the Fair, onght to. 
have aſcended the Throne, and her Poſterity 
after her Death. 


This unexpected Speech produced the deſired Ef- 


fed ; it fired the King and all his Nobles ; . 
A War was immediately reſolv'd upon, and 
the Bill in Queſtion forgot. And as if all 
Things had - concurred to favonr King Hen- 
ry, the Dukes of Burgundy and Orleans, 
who bad their different Cabals, and thought 

| E 5 them 


Ceremony. But the 
the former Conduct of King Henry, ſent 
bin an Embaſſy to tell him, That their King- 


8 
themſelves oppreſſed by Charles VI. then 


Aing of France, ſent ſeveral over to deſire 


tbe Aſſiſarce of onr Monarch. But he think- 


ing himſelf obliged to ſhew Cauſe before he 
proclaimed War, ſent an Embaſſy, compoſed 
55 the Duke of Exeter, the Archbiſhop of 

ublin, the Lord Gray; Lord. High Ad- 
miral, and the Biſhop of Norwich, attended 
by 500 Horſe, to require Charles peaceably 
to ſurrender the Crown of France to its un- 
doubled Heir King Henry; which if he did, | 
that Prince would marry his Daughter Ra- 
therine, and endow ber with all the Dutchies 


appertaiuing to that Crown.” The Embaſſy | 
was at firſt magmficently received by King 


Charles, but when they had declared their 
Buſineſs, they were ami ſſed without much 
auphin to reflect on 


dom was not to he won with a Dance ; but in 


lien of bis Pretenſions be had ſent him a Tun 
f [Treaſure ; which when opened, proved to 
Je a Tun of Tennis Balls; which very much 


incens d our Noble Prince, and he told the 


©. Ambaſſadors, that in Return be would ſend *® 


ſuch Balls ints France, as ſhould make the 
proudeſ} Heart to quake : Or as Shakefpear | 


| L expreſſes it in the Language of bis Time; 


When 
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When we have matched our Rackets to theſe Balls, 
We will in France (by God's Grace) play a Ser, 
Shall ſtrike his Father's Crown into the Hazard. 


And an Army being ſpeedily raiſed, they were 
order d to rendezvouz at Southampton, 
where King Henry met them, and where he- 
diſcovered a black Conſpiracy againſt his- 
Life; for the French had bribed the Earl“ 
of Cambridge, the: Lord Scroop , Lord- 
igb-Treaſurer, and Sir Thomas Grey, to 
murder the Kirg ; but being detected, they 
ſuffer*d Death; and the Kirg ſet ſail the- 
11th of Augult, 1415. with 6000 Spear 
men, and 24000 Foot, beſides Gunners, Eu- 
gineers, Aptificers and Labonrers ; and on 
the 15th of Augult he landed at Caux in 
Normandy, and march'd directly to Har- 
fleur, before which he laid Siege the 17th, 
leaving the Care 4 it to bis Brother Hum 
hry, Duke of Gloceſter. This Place held: 
ont till the 22d of September, at which « 
Time it ſurrendred upon very di ſadvantage- 
ous Terms, but made much better through 
the Lenity of the King. | 
But now the Engliſh Army found themf#tves in 
a miſerable Condition; the Men dying very 
Jof of the Bloody-Flux ; upon which King 
enry reſolved to march directly for Calais, 
that bis Men might winter there.; but the 
i I French 


. % 
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oy 
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French broke down the Bridges in their Way, 
ſeized the ſtrong Paſſes, ravaged the Country 
where they might hope for Food, and made 
it the moſt tireſome March that ever Army 


Had. At length they arrived at Agincourt 


tle 22d of October, haraſs'd to Death, 
fickly, and more than half farb d: And 
here the French Army waited to give em 
Battel ; who beſides the Advantage of being 
F eſh, in perfect Health, and well fed, were, 
4 ſome ſay, ſix Times, or as others main- 
tain, ten Times Superior in Number; and 
there was no Poſubility now of evadivg a 
Battel. The King ſeeing bis Diſadvantage, 
did all he could to encourage his Men; and 
knowing that the chief of the Enemy's 


Strength was in their Horſe, be order'd each 


Man to provide a Stake with a ſharp Iron at 
each End ; one of which they were to fix in 


the Gronnd juſt before em, to keep off the 


Enemy's Horſe. On the 25th of October, 
about Ten in the Morning the Armies enga- 
ged : The Vanguard of the Engliſh was 
commanded by the Duke of York, the King's 
Uncle, the Main Body by the King, and the 
Rear by the Duke of Exeter. The French 


Cavalry advancing, the Engliſh Archers let 
fly their Arrows, which very much gall'd 
em, and put em into ſome Confuſion ; ſo that 
advancing /tall, without any great Order, 


they were moſt of em ſtaked, The Dukes of 
2 ; Alan- 


$5 
Alanzon and Brabant, with a Party, broke - 
in upon the Engliſh Army, but were oppos'd . 
by King Henry bimſelf, who ſlew the for- 
mer and two of has Servants with his own 
Hand, and the other met his Fate amongſt © 
the Crowd, The Number of French taken 
Priſoners in the Engagement was ſuperior to 
the Engliſh Army ; and for this Reaſon, 
Juſt as the French gave Way, a new Alarm 
being given, and ſome freſh Troops appearing, 


King Henry gave Orders, that all the com- 


mon Priſoners ſhould be flain : An Action 


which though reckon'd cruel by their Writers, 


was abſolutely neceſſary. Inthis Engagement, 


which laſted but Three Hours , the Eng- 
liſh loft the Duke of York, the Earl of 


Suffolk, and an inconſiderable Number of 
private Men, inſomuch that the French Hi- 


ſtoriaus themſelves do not mention above 3 or 
400 3 of the French roooo were ſlam, 
mong/t whom were the two above-mention'd 
Dukes, the Lord Albret, High Conſtable of. 
France, the Duke of Barr, 11 Counts, 18 
great Lords, the Mareſchal, the Admiral, 


and the Maſter of the Horſe ; 1500 were + 


made Priſoners, and amongſt theſe were the 


Dukes of Orleans and Bourbon, the Earls 


of Ew and Richmond, the Count de Ven- 
doſme, Son to the late Dnke of Bretagne 
by the Queen Dowager of England, vith a 
great many more Perſons of Qualit). 


A Coun- 
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Council grave.our King did hold; . 
With many a Lord and Knight; 
That they might truly underſtand; 
That France did hold his Right: 


Unto. the King of France therefore 
Ambaſſadors were ſent, : 
That he might fully underſtand . 
His Mind and his Intent. 


Deſiring him in friendly wiſe,. 
His lawful Right to yield ; 

Or elſe he vow'd by Dint of Sword, 
To win the ſame in Field, 


The King of France with all his Lords, 
Whieh heard his Meſlage plain; 
Unto.our brave Ambaſſadors 
Did Anſwer in Diſdain. 


And feign'd our King was yet too young, 
And of too tender Age: "ih 
Therefore we weigh not of his War, 
Nor fear we his Courage. 


His Knowledge is in Feats of Arms 
As yet but very ſmall: : 
His tender Joints more fitter were, 
To toſs a Tennis Ball. 


A'Tun of Tennis Balls therefore, 
In Pride and great Diſdain, 

He ſent unto our Noble King, 

. To recompence his Pain. 


? 


= Which Anſwer when our King did hear, 

= He waxed Wroth in Heart; 

L And ſaid, he would ſuch Balls provide, 
Should make all France to ſmart. 


— 


| 


N 
* 
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An Army then our King did raiſe; =, 
Which was both good and ſtrong ; - 


And from Southampton is our King 
With all his Navy-gone, 


In France he landed ſafe and ſound, 
With all his warlike Train-; 

And to the Town of Harfeur ſtrait, 
He marched up a-main, 


But when he had beſieg'd the ſame, . 
Againſt their fenced Walls ; 

To batter down their ſtately Towers, . 
He ſent his Engliſh Balls. 


This done, our Noble Engliſh King 
March'd up and down the Land; 


| And not a Frenchman for his Life 


Durſt once his Force withſtand, 


Until he came to Agincourt ; - 
Whereas it was his Chance 

To find the King in Readineſs 
With all his Power in France... 


A mighty-Heſt he had prepar d 
Of armed Soldiers then; 

Which were no leſs by juſt Account, 
Than Forty Thouſand Men. 


Which Sight did much amaze our King; 
For 15 253 all his Hoſt | 118 | 

Not paſſing Fifteen Thouſand had,” 
Accounted at the moſk. 


* 


The King of France which well did know - 


The Number of our-Men,. 
In vaunting Pride unto our Prince 
Did ſend a Herald then. 


{ 
ug 
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To underſtand what he would give 
For Ranſom of his Life, OY 
When he in Field ſhould taken be 
Anmiüdſt their bloody Strife. 


And then our King with chearful Heart 
This Anſwer ſoon did make ; 

And ſaid, Before this comes to paſs, 
Some of their Hearts ſhall quake. 


And to their proud preſumptuous Prince 

Declare this Thing, quoth he, 

Mine own Heart's Blood ſhall pay the Price, 
None elſe he gets of me. 


With that beſpoke the Duke of Tork, 
O Noble King, quoth he, 

The Leading of this Battel brave 

Vouchſafe to give to me. 


God a Mercy, Couſin York, quoth he, 
I grant thee thy Requeſt; 

Then march thou on couragiouſiy, 
And I will lead the reft. 


Then came the bragging Frenchmen down - 
With greater Force and Might; 

With whom our Noble King began 
A hard and cruel Fight. 


The Archers they diſcharg'd their Shafts, . 
As thick as Hail from Sky ; 

That many a Frenchman in the Field 
Thar happy Day did die. 


Ten Thouſand Men that Day were ſlain 
Of Enemies in the Field, | 

And as many Priſoners 

That Day were forc'd to yield. 


Thus 


Thus had our King a happy Da 
And Victory over Bows? ** | 


And brought them quickly under Foot, ; 
That late in Pride did prance. | 


The Lord preſerve our Noble King, 
And grant to him likewiſe, 

The upper Hand and Victory 
Of all his Enemies. 


XIII. The 
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XIII. The Lamentable Fall of the |} 
Dutcheſs of Gloceſter, Wife to good 
Duke Humphrey; with the Manner | 
of her doing Penance in London 
Streets, and of her Exile in the Iſl: | 
vf Man, where ſhe ended her Days. | 


— n 
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The Heroine of the following Song (by the Fa- 
ther's Side of the Houſe of Cobham ) wa: 
3 of Bavaria, the Heir of Hol. 

land, Zeland, Henault, and many oth: 

. Provinces in the Netherlands. She was fir 
married to the Duke of Brabant, but entire. 
ty diſliking him, ſhe came over to England, 
and married Humphry Duke of Gloceſter, 
whilft the Suit of Divorce between her ard 
the Duke of Brabant was till depending. 

King Henry V. dying when his Son was aboit 

Eight Months old, left him under the Care 
of his Brothers. The Duke of Bedford be. 
ing appointed Regent of France, = 

— um- 
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Humphry Protector of England. The Lord 
Cobham's Family were all of the Sed of the 
Lollards, and zealous Aſſertorsof Wickliffe's 
Doctrines; for which , the perſecnting Cler- 
gy of thoſe Days held them in deadly Hatred, 
but no one more than Cardival Beaufort Bi- 
ſhop of Wincheſter , the Protector's Uncle, 
and his deadly Foe, becan/ſe he would not 
ſuffer the Regal Authority to be infringed b 
the Papal Power. And one of the firſt 2 
feds of the proud Cardinal's Revenge was 
felt by the Dutcheſs, whom he underhand 
procured to be accuſed of Witchcraft ; and 
a Convocation of Clergy, with Archbiſhop 
Chichely at the Head of em, aſſembled at 
Paul's to try her, and they formally indicted 
ber for Witchcraft and High-Treaſon, with 
ber ee Accomplices Thomas South- 
well Cannon of St, Stephen's in Winche- 
ſter, John Hume Chaplain to the Dutcheſs, 
Roger Only, alias Bolingbroke a Prieſt, 
Margery Goodman, commonly call'd 
Witch of Ely. For that ſhe the ſai 


« leanor, Lady Cobham , Dutcheſs of _ 


“ Gloceſter, to bring ber Huſband' to the 
« Crown, had procured and contrived with 
&« the ſaid Perſons, to make an Image of 
« Wax, like unto the King; which Image 
they dealt ſo with, by their deviliſh Incan- 
e ion and Sorceries, that as the Tmage 
« conſum'd by little and little, the _ 

cc er 
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 & Perſon ſhould ſo daily decay, till he wat 
e brought to his End.” The two laſt being 
queſtion'd, own'd, That the Dutcheſs had cone 
to em to be told her Fortune. However, | 
they were condemn'd , and ſuffer'd Death, 
proteſting their Innocency to the laſt. The 
Dutcheſs, in Conſideration of her Qualit), 
had her Life given her, but did Penance by 
walking Hoodleſs through Fleetſtreet, wit) 
a lighted Wax-Taper of Two Pound Ieight 
in ber Hand; which ſhe offer d at the high 
Altar of St. Paul's: and was then ſent Pri. 
ſoner for Life, as moſt agree, to Cheſter. 
Caſtle. And this happened in 1441. 

In the Tear 1444, the Match was concluded 
between King Henry and the great Titular F 
Princeſs , 1 whom I have already made 

mention in the 129thPage of my Fir/t Volume, 
And Duke Humphry oppoſing this Match, 
made himſelf a great many more powerful 

Enemies among ſt the Creatures of the Queen, 

bo was her ſelf a baughty ambitious Vo- 

And this good Man's Death was re- 

BF Solved upon, the Queen thinking it impru- 

1 dent to let him live, being alſo encouraged by 

| Cardinal Beaufort; but no Means of com- 

paſſing their Ends could be found out till tle | 

Tear 1447, when a Parliament was ſum- | 

mon d at Bury the 23d of February: And 

as it was pretended, that Affairs of Impor- 
tance were to be laid before them, the Duke 
| 0 
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of Gloceſter was by bis Enemies invited to 

lay all Rancour aſide, and to meet the reſt of 
the Nobles to conſult with em about the Wel- 
fare of the Kingdom, The good Man rea- 
, dily came, and the ſecond Day after the ſit- 
ting of the Honſe, was arreſted for High- 
Treaſon ; his 32 Servants ſent to different 
Priſons ; and he himſelf found dead in his 
Bed the next Morning , but by what kind of 
Violence was never well known. But the Au- 
thors and Contrivers of the Murder ſoon re- 
pented. The Cardinal died within a Month 
the Duke of Suffolk, the Queens Favourite, 
would have fled , but was taken by ſome of 
the late Duke's Friends, and executed : And 
King Henry, by the ſame Means, loft bis 
Crown ; for if Gloceſter had lived, the 
Pretenfions of Edward IV. had never been 
good. And this Murder was the Canſe of all 
thoſe Woes, which the ambitious Queen ſuf- 
fer'd in ber Exile. = 
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Once a Dutcheſs was of great Renoẽwn, 
» My Husband near allied to England's Crown 
-The good Duke Humphrey 'titled was his Name, 
y Till Fortune frown'd upon his glorious Fame. 


Henry the Fifth, that King of Gallant Race, 

e of whom my Husband claim'd a Brother's Place; 
And was Protector made of his young Son, 

4 When Princely Henry's Thread of Life was ſpun. 


; Henry the Sixth, a Child of Nine Months old, 
& (Then rul'd this Land with all our Barons bold 1 ; 
| n 
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And in brave Paris crown'd was King of France, 
Fair England with more Honour to advance. 


— | | A 

Then ſway'd Duke Humphry like a glorious King, IT 

And was Protector over every Thing: Fe 
Even as he would pleaſe to his Heart's Deſire, 

But Envy ſoon extinguiſh'd all his Fire. 4 

2 | 

In height of all his Pompal Majeſty, Fe 


From Cobham's Houſe with Speed he married me, A. 
Fair Ellinor, the Pride of Ladies all, 
In Court and City People did me call. 


Then flaunted I in Greemwich ſtately Towers, 
My Winter's Manſions, and my Summer's Bowers: 
Which gallant Houſe e'er ſince thoſe Days hath F 
(been, Þ 


The Palace brave of many a King and Queen. 


— > 


The Silver Thames that ſweetly pleas'd mine II T 
; (Eyc, Þ 
Procur'd me golden Thoughts of Majeſty ; 
The kind Content and Murmurs of the Water, M 
Made me forget the Woes that would come after. 


No gallant Dame, nor Lady in this Land, * 
But much deſired in my Love to ſtand: A 
golden Pride increaſed Day by Day, 6} 

though ſuch Pleaſures never would decay, 

On Gold and Silver Looms my Garments fair, N 

Were woven ſtill by Women ſtrange and rare : . 


3 Imbroider'd variouſly with Median Silk ; 
5 More white than Thiſtle-down, or 1 


My Coaches and my ſtately pamper'd Steeds, D 
Well furniſh'd in their gold betrapped Weeds: Þ 
With gentle Glidings in the Summer Nights, | 
Still yielded me the Evening's ſweet Delights. 


An 


's 


) 
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An hundred Gentlemen in Purple Chains, 
As many Virgin Maids were ſtill in Trains. 
The Queen of Egypt with her Pomp and Glory, 
For Treaſure could not equal this my Story. 


But yet at laſt my golden Sun declin'd, 
And England's Court at theſe my Joy's repin'd ; 
For ſoon my Husband in his honoured Place, 
Amongſt the Barons reaped ſome Diſgrace. 


Which Grudge being grown, and ſpringing: up 

| to that Height, 

Unto his Charge they laid ſome Crime of Weight; 
And then in Priſon caſt good Royal Duke, 
Without Miſdeed he ſuffer' d vile Rebuke. 


They took from him their great Protedctor's 
[Name, 


Through Cauſes which thoſe Peers did falſſy 


[frame ; 
And after overcome with Malice deep, + 
My noble Lord they murther'd in his Sleep. 


The young King having thus his Uncle loſt, 
Was Day by Day with Troubles vex'd and croſs'd, | 
And Treaſons in the Land were daily bred, _ -- 
That from the factious Houſe of York took Head. 


* 8 


Of Kingly Lancaſter my Husband's Line _ 
Whoſe Death not only prov'd his Fall, but mine: 
For being dead, his Livings and his Lands 


They ſeized all into King Henry's Hands, 


And after turn'd me friendleſs out of Door, 
To ſpend my Days like to a Woman poor : 
Diſcharging me from all my Pompal Train; 
But Eleanor would a Lady ſtill remain. 


The 


The noble Spirit of a Woman's Will, 
Within my Breaſt did burn in Fury ill; 
And raging ſo in my revengeful Mind, 
Till Ithe Murtherers of my Lord did find. 


But knowing them to be of Power and Might, 
Of whom no Juſtice could by Law take Right ; 
Aud yet to nouriſh up my 'Thoughts in Evil, 

I crav'd the Help of Hell and of the Devil. 


To practiſe Witeheraft then was my Intent; 
And therefore for the Witch of Ely ſent : | 
And for old Bullingbroke of Lancaſhire, 

Of whom for Charms the Land ſtood much in 
* | [Fear, 


\ 


We flept by Day, and walk'd at Midnight | 


| | [Hours ; ? 
The Time that Spells have Force, and greateſt Þ 
[Powers: ' ] 


The Twilights and the Dawning of the Morns, 
When Elves and Fairies take their gliding Forms, 


| | | 1 

Red ftreaming Blood fell down my azur'd ; 

' [Veins, I 

To make Characters in round circled Strains; 

With dead Mens Skulls by Brimſtone burned 
EL | [quite, 

To raiſe the dreadful Shadows of the Night. P 

All this by black enchanting Arts to ſpill, 5 


Their hated Blood that did Duke Humphrey kill. 
My Royal Lord, untimely ta'en from me, 
Yet no Revengement for him could I ſee. 


For by the Hand of juſtly dooming Heaven, 
We were prevented all, and Notice giv'n ; 
How we by Witchcraft ſought the Spoil of thoſe, 
That ſecretly had been Duke Humphry's Foes. 


Where- 


ed 


9 


vet none alive where I 
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Wherefore my two Companions for this Crime, 


Did ſuffer Death e'er Nature ſpent its Time. 
Poor El'nor I, becauſe of Noble Birth, 
Endur'd a ftranger Puniſhment than Death. 


It pleaſed ſo the Council of my King, 
To diſrobe me of ev'ry gorgeous Thing: j 
My Chains, and Rings, and Jewels of ſuch Prize 
Were chang'd to Rags more baſe than rugged 
8 rizes 


And by Command along each London Street, 
To go in Penance wrapped in a Sheet; 


Barefooted, with a Taper in my Hand; 


The like did never Lady in this Land. 


My Feet that lately trod the Steps of Pleaſure, 
Now flinty Stones To arp were forc'd to meaſure. 
1d come or go, 
Durſt ſhed one trickling Tear at this my Woe. 


Break Heart, and die; here ended not my Pain, 1 


I judged was an Exile to remain; 
And go a baniſh'd Lady from this Place, 
Where in my blooming Youth I liy'd in Grace, 


; , 1 


The Remnant of thoſe Vears which Gn 


Poor El'nor ſpent to find her out a Grave: js 
And left this Land where ſhe was bred and born, 
In foreign Soils for her Miſdeeds to mourn. A 


The Iſle of Man encompaſs'd by the Sea, 
Near England, named ſo unto this Day; 
oe d me within the watry round 
Till Time and Death found me a burying Ground. 


% 
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Full nineteen Years in Sorrow thus I ſpent, 
W irhout one Hour or Minute of Content; 
Remembring former Joys of modeſt Life, 
Whillt I' bore Name of good Duke Humpbry's Wife, 


The Loſs of Greenwich Towers did grieve me 
. 2 | | [ſore; 
But the hard Fate of my dear Lord much more. 
Yea all the Joys once in my Bower and Hall, 
Are Darts of Grief to wound me now withal. 


Farewel , dear Friends, farewel my Courtly 
| R [Trains, 
My late Renown 1s turn'd to lingring Pains. 
My Melody of Muſick's Silver Sound, 
re Snakes and Adders hiſſing on the Ground. 


The downy Bed whereon I lay full oft, 

Are Sun-burnt Heaps of Moſs now ſeeming ſoft; 
And waxen Tapers lighting to my Bed. 
Are Stars about the Silver — beſpread. 


Inſtead of Wine I drink of Waters clear, 
Which pays for my delightful Banquets dear. 
Thus changeth ſtately Tomy and courtly Joys ; 

Whyn Pleaſure endeth with ſuch deep Annoys. 


My beauteous Cheeks, where Cupid. me _ 

f Tplay'd, 
Are wrinkled grown and quite with Grief te 

| [cay'd. 

My Hair turn'd white, my yellow Eyes fark 


lind ; 
Ard all my Body alter'd frem its Kind. 


Ring out my Knell, you Birds in Top of Sky; 
Quite tir'd with Woes here Eleanor mult dye. h 
| * T 


- 
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E 
Receive me, Earch, into thy gentle Womb; 
A baniſh d Lady craves no other Tomb. * 


Thus dy'd the famous Dutcheſs of our Land, 
Controul'd by changing Fortune's ſtern Command: 
Let thoſe that fit in Place of high Degree. 
Think on their Ends that like to her may be. 
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N eee Sede, 
CCECEC 


* 
i 


XIV. The moſt cruel Murther of Ed- 
ward the Vth, and his Brother Duke 
of York, in the Tower, by their Un- 
cle Richard Duke of Gloceſter. 


To the Tune of, Fortune my Foe. 


— ay — 


The Muyther of theſe Two Princes is variouſly 
related; ner can we expect any certain Ac- 
count of it from the Hiſtorians of that Time, 
fimce it was then a Queſtion, Mhether they were 
45 or dead : And though the Tad was 
committed in 1483. yet were not their Bo- 
dies found till 1675. [will uct here pretend 


to enter into Richard the IIId Life; for 


I do ſincerely believe, that of all the Hiſto- 
ries of our Englith Monarchs, his is the 
moſt Apocryphal, as I have already hinted in 
the 146th Page of my firft Volume. And [ 
wor'd adviſe my Readers when they have pe- 


ruſed all that is recorded by the Monkiſh 


Vi- 


| © «| Tov} 


Vriters, to turn over Buck's Hiſtory of R. 
ory 


chard's Life, who has endeavoured to con- 
fute the Sta of this Murther, as well as 
that of the Ditke of Clarence, mentioned in 
this Song, and to prove that Richard had no 
Hand in either. He further aſſerts , and 
— ſupports his Aſſertion byalmoſt undeniable Ar 
guments, That this Monarch was ſo far from 
being the deformed Perſon he is repreſented, 

that he was ſtrait and handſome , but low f 
Stature, and the very Picture of bis Father. 
When both Sides of the Que ſlion have been 
thus peruſed, every one, may with the greater 
Freedom, judge for themſelves, In the 
221ft Page of my firſt Volume (Edition 2d) 
I endeavour'd to confute the Notions of ſome” 
Ballad-Criticks, who would have it, that the 
Song of the Children in the Wood was writ 
upon this Murther : Among ft other Things: 
T urged, that no Poet writing on this Subject 
fince that Time, would have ſcrupled to have 
named either the Uncle or Children, If my 
aſſerting this would not convince tlem, I here 
the following Ballad will; which I can aſſure 
'em, at the Time I wrote that Introduction, 
J bad not in my Poſſeſton, and began very: 
much to doubt, whether there was a: Poſſibi- 
lity of recovering ſuch a Song. | 
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W HEN Ged had ta'n away true Wiſdom's 


[Kin 
Edward the IVth, whoſe Fame ſhall always ring 4 
Which reigned had full two and twenty Years, 
And ruled well amongſt his noble Peers. 


When as he died Two Sons he leſt behind, 
The Prince of Wales, and Duke of York ob 
[ [kind : 
The Prince the eldeft, but Eleven Years old; 
The Duke more young, as Chronicles have told. 


The dead King's Brother, Duke of Gloceſter, 


Was choſen for the Prince his Protector; 


Who ſtraitway plotted how to get the Crown, 
And pull his Brother Edward's Children down. 


Edvard the Fifth, the Prince was call'd by Name, 
Who by Succeſſion did that Title gain: 

A prudent Prince, whoſe Wiſdom did excel, | 
Which made his Uncle's Heart with hatred ſwell. 


Then did the Duke uſe all the Means he might, 
By damn'd Devices, for to work their Spight : 
Ar length the Devil put it in his Head, 


How all his Plots ſhould be accompliſhed. 


With ſugar'd Words which had a poiſon'd Sting, 


He did-entice the Duke and the young King, 


For Safery's Sake to lodge them in the Tower ; 
A ftrong Defence, and London's chiefeſt Flower. 


With 
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With fair-fpoke Speeches and bewitching;- 
| Charms, 
He told them, *rwould ſecure them from all Harms :: 
Thus by fair Words, yet cruel Treachery, CÞ 6. 
He won their Hearts within the Tower to lie. 


Great Entertainment he theſe Princes gave; 
And caus'd the Tower to be furniſh'd brave: 
With ſumptuous Chear he feaſted them that Day: 
Thus ſubtle Wolves with harmleſs Lambs do play. 


| With Muſick ſweet he fill' their Princely Ears, 
And to their Face a ſmiling Countenance tears : 
But his foul Heart with Miſchief was poſſeſs'd, 
And treacherous Thoughts were always in his 
[Breaſt 


Whenas bright Phoebus had poſſeſs'd the Weſt, 
And that the Time was come for all to reſt ; 
The Duke of Glo'fter the Two Princes led 
Into a ſumptuous. Chamber to their Bed. 


When theſe ſweet Children thus were laid 15 
[Bedz, 

And to the Lord their hearty Prayers had ſaid; 
Sweet ſlumbring Sleep then cloſing up their Eyes, 
Each folded in the others Arms then lies. 


The bloady Uncle to theſe Children ſweet, 
Unto a Knight to break his Mind thought meet ;; 
One Sir Fames Hill, which did think it beft;. 
For to agree unto his vile Requeſt. Nn 


"4 


Sir Fames, he ſaid, my Reſolution's this; 
And for to do the ſame you muſt not miſ: 
| F4 This: 
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This Night ſee that the King be murthered, 
With the young Duke, as they do lie in Bed. 


So when theſe Branches T have hewed down, 
There is none left to keep me from the Crown: 
My Brother Duke of Clarence he was found, 
I'th' Tower within a Butt of Malmſey drown'd : 


It was my Plot that he ſhould drowned be, 
"Cauſe none ſhould claim the Crown bur only me ; 
And when.theſe Children thou haſt murthered, 
I'll wear that Diadem upon my Head. 


And know, thou Tyrill, when that I am King, 
I' raiſe thy State, and Honours to thee bring; 
Then be reſolv'd, and be not thou afraid, 

My Lord, I'll de it, bloody Tyrill ſaid. 


He got Two Villains for to act this Part, 
Diſguiſed Murtherers, each a hell-bred Heart, 
The one Miles Forreſt, which their Keeper was; 
The other Fobn Dighton, Keeper of his Horſe, 


At Midnight then, when all Things thay o_ 
| [huſh'd, 
Theſe bloody Slaves into the Chamber ruſh'd ; 
And to the Bed full ſoftly they did creep, 
Where theſe ſweet Princes lay full faſt aſleep. 


Who preſently did wrap them in the Cloaths, 
And ſtopp'd their harmleſs Breath with the Pillows; 
Yet did they ftrive and ftruggle what they might, 

Until the Slaves had ftifled both them quite. 


GY | When 


ro 
When as the Murtherers ſaw that they were 
[dead, 


They took their Bodies forth the fatal Bed; 
And then they buried theſe ſame little ones, 
At the Stair-feet, under a Heap of Stones. 


4 


But mark, how God did ſcourge them for this: 


. [Deed,; , 
As in the Chronicles you there may read: 
Blood deſerves Blood, for ſo the Lord hath ſid; . 
And at the length their Blood was truly paid, 


For when their Uncle he had reign'd two Years;, ' « 
He fell at Variance then amongſt his Peers. 
In Deiceſterſhirey at Boſworth he was lain, _. 
By Richmond's Earl, as he did rightly gain. 


In Pieces was he hewed b his Foes NH 
Thus Richard Crookback ended Life with Woes: 
They ſtripp'd him then, and dragg' d him up and! 

| (down, 
And on tout Richmond's Head they put the Crowns 


The bloody Murtherer, Sir Fames Tyrill, 
For Treaſon loſt his Head on Tower-Hill : - 
And to Miles Forreſt fell no worſe a Lot, 
Alive in Pieces he away did rot. 


And Fohn Dighton, the other bloody Fiend; 
No Man could tell how he came to his End. 
Thus God did pay theſe Murtherers for their hire, 
| And Hell-bred Pluto plagues them now-with Fire. 


R 5 XV .- The- 


XV. The Union of the Red Roſe and 
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the White, by a Marriage between 
King Henry VII. and a Daughter of 
King Edward. IV. 


1 „* 


Nenry, EF: i 
Henry IIth, had by bis Birth the fol- 


Ach — of, Flying Fame. 


Richmond. afterwards King. 


lewing Claim to the Crown, John of Gaunt, 
Fourth Son of King Edward the IIId, mar- 


Fied Blanch, ſole Heir of Henry Duke of 


Lancaiter : "Among /. the Attendants on this 
Lady was oxe Katherine, Darghter of Si, 
Raine de Ruel , with whom thy Prince fell 
deſperately in Love, but could not compaſs 
his Ends during the Life-time of the Lad) 

Blanch., After her Death, John of Gaunt 
marryid. Conſtance-, Dau zbter of. Peter, 
e, Caſtile and Leon, During the 

Life of this W iſe, he ſo gain dithe Affecti- 


wes.of bis. Mifreſs, that ſhe bore him Three: 


Sons, 


1. 
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COT 
Sons and a Daughter, whcm be had Intere/t 
enough to have declared Legitimate, but find-- 
ing bis Princeſs's Friends ureaſy at his Com. 
merce with this Lady , be gave her a large” 
Dowry, and married her to Sir Hugh Swin- 
ford, a Lincolnſhire Kmght ; and during: 
ber Huſband's Life refrained her Company. 
In Proceſs of Time Swinford died, as did 
the Princeſs Conſtance :. Aud the Prince, 
tho” ftricken in Tears as well as his Miſtreſs, 
marry'd her, probably to ſtrengthen the: 
Legitimacy of his Children; of whom the; 
Eldeft, Taka. oreated Earl of Somerſet, 
was Father to john, Duke of Somerſet; 
whoſe only Daughter married Edmund of 
Haddam, Earl of Richmond: Aud thoſe 
were the Parents of our Royal Hero. Tuis 
Earl of Richmond not caring to truſt to» 
his own Iitle, married Elizabeth, eldeſt 
Daughter to King Edward the IVth, the 
true Heir of. the Britiſh Crown, and bythat- 
means he ſecured it to himſelf. This Sorg: 
ras written in the Begigpang of the Reign of 
of King James the Firft, when the Plot; in: 
Favour of the Lady Arabella (as mentioned: 
in Page 205 of the Firſt Volume,) was diſ 
covered, The . of the Sorg, much like: 
that of Chevy - Chace, was to ſhew. the Dan 
ger of a civil War, Our Poet ſets ont with 
giving us a View of the Blood that was ſhed: 
in the. Diſputes tween the Houſes f York: 
andi 


1081 


and Lancaſter; and then ſhews King James's 
Title to the Crown, by tracing his Deſcent 
frem theſe united Families, | 


N E N Vork and Lancaſter made War 
Within this famous Land; 

The Lives of England's Noble Peers, 

Did much in Danger ſtand. 

Seven Engliſh Kings in bloody Fields, 

For England's Crown did fight; 
In which their Heirs were, all but twain, 
Of Life bereaved quite. 


Then Thirty Thoufand Engliſhmen 
Were in one Rattel ſlain ; 

vet could not all this Engliſh Blood, 

A ſettled Peace obtain. 

Fathers unkind their Children kill'd ;. 
And Sons their Fathers flew : 

Yea, Kindred fought againſt their Kind,, 
And not each other knew. 


At laſt, by Henry's lawful Claim, 
The waſting Wars had End : 
For England's Peace he ſoon reſtor d, 
And did the ſame defend. 
For Tyrant Richard, nam'd the Third, 
The Breeder of this Woe; 
By him was ſlain, near Leiceſter Town, 
As Chronicles do ſhow. - 


All Feats of War he thus exil'd, 
Which py'd each Engliſhman.. 
And Days of long defired Peace, 


Within the Land began. 
He rul'd this Kingdom by true Love, 
To cheer his Subjects Lives: 
Tor every one had daily Joy 
d Comfort of their Wives. 


[Frog] 


King Henry had ſuch Princely Care, 
Our further Peace to frame, 

Took Fair Elizabeth to Wife, 
That Gallant Yorkiſþ Dame. 

Fourth Edward's Daughter, bleſt of God 
To eſcape King Richard's Spite, 

Was thus made England's Peerleſs Queen,. 
And Henry's Heart's Delight. 


Thus Henry firſt of Tudor's Name, 
And Lancaſter the Firſt, 
With York's right Heir a true Love's Knot, 
Did link and tye full faſt. | 
Renowned York ha White Roſe gave, 
Brave Lancaſter the Red. 
By Wedlock now conjoin'd to grow, 
Both in one Princely Bed. 


Theſe Roſes ſprang and budded fair, 
And carried ſuch a Grace, 

That Kings of England in their Arms: 
Afford them worthy Place. 

And flouriſh may thoſe Rofes long, 
That all the World may tell, 

How Owners of thoſe Princely Flow'rs 
In Virtues did excel. 


To glorify theſe Roſes more, 
Kin pe and his Queen, | 
Firſt plac'd their Pictures in wrought Gold, 
Moſt gorgeous to be ſeen. | 
The King's own Guard now wear the ſame 
Upon their Back and Breaſt; | 
Where Love and Loyalty remains, 
And evermore ſhall reſt, 


The Red Roſe onthe Back is plac'd,.. 
. Thereon a Crown of Gold: 8 
The White Roſe on the Breaſt is brave, 
And coſtly to behold. - ; 
Bedeck'd moſt rich- with Silver Studs, 
On Coat of. Scarlet Red | 
|. , A bluſhing Hue which England's Fame, 
Now many a Year hath bred. 


Thus Tudor and Plantagenet, 
"Theſe Honours firft devis'd ;. 
To welcome long deſired Peace, 
' With us ſo highly priz'd. 
A Peace that now maintained is, 
By Charles our Royal King :. 
For Peace brings Plenty to the Land, 
With every bleſſed Thing. : 
To ſpeak again of Herry's Praiſe, 
His Prince | liberal Hand I 
Gave Gifts and Graces many Ways: 
Unto this famous Land. 

For which the Lord him Bleſſings ſent,, 
And multiply'd-his Store: 
In that he lek more Wealth ta us, 
Than any King before. 


For firft his ſweet and lovely. Queen 
A Joy above the reſt, | * 
Brought him both Sons and Daughters fair, 
To make his Kingdom bleſs d. 
The Royal Blood that was at Ebb, 
So increas'd by his Queen, 
That Ergland's Heirs unto this Day, 
Dio flouriſh fair and green. 5 


2 


The firſt fair Bleſſing of his Seed? 
Was: Arthur Prince of Wales, 
Whoſe Virtue tothe Spaniſh Court 

Quite o'er the Ocean. ſails, 
There Ferdinand the King of Spain, 

His Daughter Katherine gave, 
For Wife unto the Engliſh Prince, 
A Thing that God would have. 


Yet Arthur in his lofty Youtk;. 
And — Time of Age, 
Submitted meekly his ſweet Life, 
To Death's impartial Rage; 
Who dying ſo, no Iſſue left, 
The ſweet of Nature's Joy, 


Which compaſs'd England round with. Grief. 


And Spain with ſad Annoy. 


King Henry's ſecond Conſort prov'd 

| A Henry of his Name: 

In following Times Righth Henry call'd- 
A King of noble Fame. 

He conquer'd Bulloign with his Sword,, 
With many Towns in Fance: 

His manly Mind, and Fortitude; , 
Did England's Fame advance. 


He Popiſk Abbeys firſt ſuppreſs'd, 
And: Papiſtry pull'& down: ; 
And bound their. Lands by. Parliament- 


Unto his Royal. Crown. 
He had Three Children by Three Wives, 
And:Princes reigning here ; « 
Eduard, Mary, and Elizabeth, 
A. Queen belov'd moſt. dear. 


| 
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Theſe Three ſweet Branches bear no Fruit,. 
God no ſuch Joy did ſend ; 
Thro' which the Kingly Twudor's Name 
In England here had End. 
The laſt Plantagenet that liv'd: 
Was nam'd Elizabeth :. 
Elizabeth laſt Tudor was, 
The greateſt. Queen on Earth. 


Seventh Henry yet we name again, 
Whoſe Grace gave free Conſent 
To have his Daughters married both, 
To Kings of high Deſcent :. 
Margaret, the Eldeſt of the Twain, 
Was made great Scotland's Queen ;. , 
As wiſe, as fair, as virtuous 
As e'er was Lady ſeen. 


From which fair Queen, our Royal King- 
Does lineally ena : F 955 
And rightfully enjoys that Crown, 
Wich God doth ſtill befriend. 
For Tudor and Plantagenet, 
By yielding unto Death, 
Have made renowned Stuart's Name 
The greateſt upon Earth. 


His youngeſt Daughter, Mary call'd,. 
As princely in Degree ; 

Was by her Father. worthy thought, 
The Queen of France to be: 

And after to the Suffolk Duke 
Was made a Noble Wife, 

When in the famous Erel;ſh Court. 
She led a. virtuous Life, 
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King Henry, and his lovi een, 
Rejoic'd to ſee the — 

To have their Children thus advanc'd, 
With Honours every Way. 

Which purchas'd Pleafure and Content, 
With many Years Delight ; 

Till ſad Miſchance, by cruel Death, 
Procur'd them both a Spite. 


The Queen, that fair and princelyDame, 
That Mother meek and mild ; 

To add more Number to her Joy, 
Again grew big with Child : 

All which brought comfort to her King. 
Againſt which careful Hour, 

He lodg'd his Dear Kind-hearted Queen, 
In London's ftately Tower. 


That Tower that was ſo fatal once, 
To Princes of Degree; 
Prov'd fatal to this Noble Queen, 
For therein died ſhe. 3 
In Childbed loſt ſhe her ſweet Life, 
Her Life eſteem'd ſo dear; 
Which had been England's loving Queen, 
Full many a happy Year. 


The King herewith poſſeſs'd with Grief, 
Spent many Months in Moan; 

And daily figh'd and ſaid, That he, 
Like her, could find out none ; 

Nor none could he in Fancy chuſe 
To make his wedded Wife: 

Wherefore a Widow'r would remain,, 
The Remnant of his Life. 


His 
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His after Days he ſpent in Peace 
And Quietneſs of Mind. 
Like King and Queen, as theſe two were, 
The World can hardly find. | 
Onr King and Queen, yet like to them 
In Virtue and true Love; 
Have Heavenly Bleſſings in like Sort, 
From Heay'nly Pow'rs above. 


XVI. Th: 
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XVI. The doleful Death of Queen 


Jane, Wife to King Henry VIII. 
and the Manner of Prince Edward's. 
being cut out of her Womb. 


——_— 


To the Tune of, The Lamentation of Lord Eſſex. 


der the Reign of Henry 


Thave ſo often er, of the little Depen- 


dance that is to be made on our Hiſlorians in 
ſeveral Points, that I am aſhamed to repeat 
the Complaint ; eſpecially when it concerns a 
Fa# which happened no longer ago than un- 
ee 
think it almoſt impoſſible that there ſhoul 
the leaſt Doubt Avg Writers in any Point 
fo modern , and yet if we ſearch all our Hi- 
florians, we ſhall not find any Six of em a- 
greeing in the Story of Queen Jane, I ſhall 
not therefore pretend to advance any Thing 
concerning the Manner of ber Death, bnt 
ſhall quote the Opinions of ſome of our Wri- 
ters, that every one may be at Liberty to 
indge for themſelves z and indeed I haue 
. anot har 
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another View in it, for I look upon this as a 
very good Opportunity of letting my Readers 
ſee how many Difficulties we are forc'd to un- 
dergo, when we undertake to reconcile the 
Inconſiſtencies and Contradictions of Authors, 
and hom excuſable a little Slip or Error is 
in us. 

Anne of Bullen, this Monarch's ſecond Queen, 
being beheaded in the Tower for Adultery 
(whether juſtly or not, is foreign to my Pur- 
poſe) King Henry was married the verynext 
Day to Lady Jane; who , on the 12th of 
October (according to the Opinion of a vaſt 
Majority) was deliver'd of a Son at Hamp- 
ton-Court. But notwithſtanding this, Sir 
John Hayward aſſerts, that Prince Edward 

was not born till the 17th, aud adds, All 

ii Reports do conſtantly run, that he was not 
j « by natural Paſſage delivered into the World 
| | but that bis Mother's Belly was opened ſor 

| „ bis Birth; and that ſhe died of the Inci- 
« ſion the fourth Day following.” Echard 

in bis Hiſtory of England, is of a very 

- different Opinion, where talking of Prince 

[: Edward's Birth, be tells us, © That the 
it Foy of it was much allay'd by the Depar- 
ture of the admirable Queen, who, con- 
* trary to the Opinion of many Writers, 

« dyd 12 Days after the Birth of this 
14 « Prince, having been well delivered, and 
.* without any Inci ſion, as others have or 
. | & n- 
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| 4 Ticiouſly reported.“ Lord Herbert of 
| Cherbury, in bis Hiſtory of. Henry VIII. 
| aſſerts, © That the Queen died Two Days 
| after her Delivery. And indeed be has 
the Authorities of Hollingſhead and Stow 
to ſupport the Aſſertion. Du Cheſſe, a 
Native of France, who in his Hiſtory of 
England, has undertaken to clear up this 
Point, does but perplex us the more; talk- 
ing of theſe Times, be goes on thus: La 
Royne Feanne eſtoit alors enceinte & 


L — * 


5 preſt a enfanter, mais quand ce vint au 
7 terme de Faccouchement elle eut tant de 
: tourment & de peine, qu il lui fallut fen- 
; dre le Coſte par lequel on tira fon fruit 
le douzieme Jour d' Octobre a Winde ſore 
! Elle mourut douze jours apres & fut 
t enterrè au Chateau de Windeſore. 

1 I will not be one of thoſe complaiſant Writers, 
7 that ſuppoſe it impoſible any of their Rea- 
: ders | ſhould be ignorant of the French 
1 Tongue; and ſhall therefore give an Expla- 
y nation of this Paſſage. * Queen Jane was 
2 then with Child, and ber Reckoning almoſt 
A &« ont 4 but when the Time of ber Labour 
- came, ſhe ſuffer'd ſo much Pain and Tor- 
* ment, that they were obliged to open her 
. « Side, by which the Fruit of ber Womb 
7 « was taken out the 12th of October at 
4 « Windſor. She died 12 Days after- 
- © wards, and was buried at Windſor-Ca- 
'Y 4 i». 


T will 


I will net trouble my Reader with any more 
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8 3 and ſhall only juſt obſerve, 
at this Ballad was written in the Reign of 
King James I. And indeed that Age ſo a- 
bounded with Poets, that we owe almoſt half 
our Hiſtorical Ballads to it: Not that I believe 
they were ff written at that Time , but the 
Language of em being grown very obſolete, 
it was then refined , and the Songs put into 
a new and more faſhionable Dreſs. We are 
told by ſome Criticks, that we are not ſo 
much beholden to the Number of Poets, who 
lived in that Time, as to the Number of 
Scots King James brought over with him; 
for our Engliſh Bards fearing the Nation 
would be over- run with Scotchmen ; and 
| that the Memory of own Worthies would pe. 
riſb, took care to revive all their Hiſtorical 
Ballads, and to diſperſe em amongſt the Peo- 
ple ; not only to tranſmit their Adtions to 
Pofterity, but that late Ages might ſee we 
did not owe our Origin to the Scots. 


V Hen as King Henry rul'd this Land, 
He had a _ I underſtand : 
Lord Seymour's Daughter fair and bright, 
King Henry's Comfort and Delight ; 
Yet Death by his remorſleſs Power, 
Did blaſt the Bloom of this ſweet Flower: 
O mourn, mourn, mourn, fair Ladies, 


Jane your Queen, the Power of England's dead. 


His former Queen being wrapt in Lead, 
Where 


This gallant Dame poſſeſs'd his Bed: 
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here rightly from her Womb did ſpri 
joyful — to her King, rut 
A welcome Bleſſing to the Land, 
Preſerv'd by God's moſt Holy Hand; 

' 0 mourn, &C» 


The Queen in 'Travail, pained ſore 
| Full thirty woful Days and more, | 
And no Ways could delivered be, 
As every Lady wiſh'd to ſee : | 
Wherefore the King made greater Moan, 
Than ever yet his Grace had ſhown : 
0 mourn, &c. 4 


ö 
| 
| 
ö . . 91 * . 
Then being ſomething eas'd in Mind 

F His Eyes 4 Eng Sleep did find; Z 
5 Where dreaming he had loſt a Roſe, 
1 But which, he could not well ſuppoſe: 
] A Ship he had, a Roſe by Name ; 

* Oh, no! It was his Royal Fane: 
: O mourn, &c. | 


- © Being thws perplex'd with Grief and Care, 
0 A Lady to him did repair, | 
2 And ſaid, O King! Show us thy Will; 
The Queen's ſweet Life to ſave or ſpill, 
If ſhe cannot deliver'd be, 
Yet ſave the Flower, tho' not the Tree: 
0 monrn, &c. 


Then down upon his tender Knee, 
For Help from Heaven prayed he. 
Mean while into a Sleep they caſt 
His Queen, which evermore did laſt: 
And opening then her tender Womb, 
Alive they took this budding Bloom: 1 

O mourn, &c, i 
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This Babe ſo born, much Comfort brought, 
% And cheer'd bis Father's drooping Thought 5 ; 4 
rince 1 
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Prince Edward he was call'd by Name, 
Graced with Virtue, Wit and Fame 3 
And when his Father left this Earth, 
He rul'd this Land by lawful Birth: 


O mourn, &C: 


But mark the powerful Will of Heaven, 
We from this Joy were Toon bereaven : 
Six Years he reigned in this Land, 
And then obeyed God's Command, 
And left his Crown to Mary here, 
Whoſe five Years Reign coſt England dear: 
O mourn, &c. | 


Elizabeth reign'd next to her, 
Fair Europe's Pride, and England's Star: 
The World's Wonder, for ſuch a Queen 
Under Heaven was never ſeen : 
A Maid, a Saint, and Angel bright, 
In whom all Princes took Delight: 

O mourn, mourn, ' mourn, fair Ladies, 


Elizabeth, the Flower of England's dead. 
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XVII. Robin "Hood's 8 Golden prize: 
Shewing how he robbed two Prieſts | 
of Five e ram Yagi 


To the Tune 2 Robin Hood was pe 


— 


——_—__— 


The Ai Song ſbould have been * 
immediately after the Ballad of Robin Hood 
and the Bi but as it happened to be 
there omitted, [ bope Readers won't think 
it much out of Place bere. And with this 

T ſhall conclude our Engliſh Hiftorical Bal. 


lads, 


1 Have ys talk Robin Hogg, 
And of brave — —— Jobs, N 

Of Friar — and — | 5 & 

Hey, — devry, derry . | cc 

But ſuch a Tale as this before, | 


I think was aever rey 
For Rein 8 * di = 
bo he go gone. 


* And from 
vo I. u. | G Like 


rr 


5 * 
Like to a Friar (bold Robin Hood) 
Was accoutred in his Array, 
With Hood, Gown, Beads, and Crueifix, 
He paſs d upon the Way: © 


He had not gone paſt Miles wo or three, 
But it was his Chance to e 

Ty o luſty Prieſts clad all in .. | 
Come riding gallantly. | 


Benedicite, then ſaid Rebin 3 
Some Pity on me take, 

Croſs yau my Hand with a a Groat, 
For our dear Lady's Sake ; 

For I have FOR wand'ring all this Day, 
And nothing could I get; 

Not ſo much as one poor Cup of Drink, 
I or * Bit of Bread to cat. 

D | 

Now M our holy Dame, the Prieſt iy 
We never a Penny have: 

For we this Morning have been robb d: 
And could no Money ſave. 


Jam much afraid, ſaid bold Robin 3 
That you do both tell a Ly 

And now before yen go rem 
J am reſolved to try. 


When as the prieſta heard bie 15 ©, 
Then they rode away a-main; 

But Robin Hbod betook-him, to his Heels, 
And ſoon overtook them, again. 


Then Robin Hood laid hold” of them Dock.” A 
And pull'd them down frqm' their Hott. 
O ſpare us, (Friar) the Prieſts cry d out, 

On us ha ve ſame Remorſe. 
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You ſaid, you'd no M quoth Robin _ 
Wherefore without de dolly; 

We Three will fall dm d our Knees; Sid 
And for Money we will pray. 


The Prieſis they could not gainſa y, 
But down they kneel'd with Speed : 

Send us, O ſend us, then quoth they, ras © 
Some Money to ſerve our Need: | 


The Priefts did pray with a mournful Chear, 
Sometimes their Hands did wring; 5 F 
Sometimes they wept and tore their Hair, a 

Whilſt Robin did merrily ſing: 


When they had been praying an Hour's Space, 
The Priefts did 22 4 


Then, quoth bold Robin, now let us ſee, 
What Money Heaven hath us fſent. 


We will be Sharers all alike, © 408 
Of Money that we have: | 
And there is never a one of us, 


That his Fellow ſhall deceive; 


The Prieſts their Hands in their Pockets put, 
But Money could find none + A 
We'll ſearch our felves, ſaid ur Hao, 54 bak 
Each other, one by one. (9 T6243 52k ff 

Then Robin Hood took Pains to ſearch them. 
And he found good Store of Gold, 
Five Hundred Pieces preſently, 
Upon the Graſs he told. 


4 


Fg 


Here is a brave Shows aid Robin Hood, 
Such Store of Gold to. 


. And you each one ſha have 4 part, 
Cauſe you pray'd ſa heartily : 
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He gave them Fifty Pounds a-Piece, 
And the reſt for himſelf did keep : 
The Priefts durſt not | one Word, 

But they fighed wondrous deep. 


With that the Prieſts roſe up from their Knees, 
Thinking to have parted ſo : 
Nay, ftay, ſays Robin Hood, one thing more, 
have to ſay e er you go; 


vou ſhall be ſworn, * bold Robin Hood, 
Upon this holy Graſs, 
That you will never tell Lies again, 


Which Way ſo ever you paſs. 


The ſecond Oath that you here muſt make, 
That all the Days of your Lives, 

You never ſhall tempt Maids unto Sin, 
Nor lie with other Men's Wives. 


The laft Oath you ſhall take is this ; 
Be charitable to the Poor: 

Say you have met a holy Friar, 
And I defire no more. | 


He ſet them on their Horſes again, 
4 And away then they did ride; 
And he return d to the — Pride Wood, 
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Ladies againſt the firſt Volume of our 
Collection, and indeed the only one which 
has reach d my Ears, is the want of 
merry Songs. I believe I may give 4 
pretty good gueſs at what they call Mirth, 
in ſuch Pieces as theſe, and ſhall endea- 
vour to oblige them, tho" I have but very 
little room to ſpare. In the firſt of theſe 
they will find ſeveral merry inſinuations, 
and I hope in the other two a great deal 
of Afinth. I do 6 give the firſt and 
* - laſt for the oldeſt gf \ Ballads, the former 
being writ by Si ohn Suckling, and the 
other, I believe, much about the ſame time, 
but there are reglly ſo many beauties in 
' them both, that I choſe to diſpence with a 
few Tears rather than omit them. The 
| ſecond is really Old, and to my knowledge 
bas a number of Admirers. 


"Tell thee Dick where I have been, 
Where I the rarcſt things have ſeen ; 
O things beyond compare! 


One of the greateſt Complaints made | nad 
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Such ſights again cannot be found 


In any place on Eneliſh ground, 
. Be.it at Wake or Fair, 


At Charing-Croſs, hard by the wa 

Where ve (thou know'ſt) do ſell our Hay, 
There is a Houſe with Stairs ; bf, 

And there did I ſee coming down 

Such Volk as are not in our Town, 

Vovorty at leaſt in pairs. | 


Amongſt the reſt, on-peſt'lent fine, 

(His Beard no bigger though than thine) 

"ROI Walked dr betete fe 1 

Our Landlord looks like nothing to him: 

The King (God bleſs him) twould undo him 
C hould he go ſtill fo dreſt. IL 


| At Courſe-a-Park, without all doubt, 


He ſhould have firſt been taken out 
hy all the Maids i'th* Town: 

Aeg luſty Rogey there had been, 

Or little Georee upon the Green, 

Or Vincent of the Crown. 


* 


But wot you What? the Vouth was going 

To make an end of all his wooing; 
Ihe Parſon for him ſtaid: 

Yet by his leave (for all his haſte) 

Ne did not ſo much wiſh all paſt 

( perchance) as did the Maid. 


The Maid (and thereby hangs «| tale) 
For ſuch a Maid no Whitſon-Ale 


Could ever yet produce: * U 
No Grape, that's kindly. xipe, conld be 
So round, ſo plump, ſo ſoft as ſhe | 
Nor half ſo full of Juice. 
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Her Finger was ſo ſmall, the Ring 


Would not ſtay on which he did b. ing, 


It was too wide a Peck : 

And to lay truth (for our it muſt) 

It look'd like the great Collar (ju) 
About our young Colt's Neck, 


Her Feet beneath her Peticoat, 
Like little Mice ſtole in and ont, 
As if they fear'd the light: 
But (Dick) ſhe Dances ſuch a way! 
No Sun upon an Eafter-Da | 
Is half ſo fine a fight, | 


He would have kiſs'd her once or twice, 


But ſhe would not, ſhe was ſo nice 
She would not do't in fight ; 
And then ſhe look'd as who ſhould ſay 
I will do what'I liſt to Day ; 
And you ſhall do't at Night. 


Her Cheeks ſo rare a white was on, 
No Dazy makes compariſon 

Who ſees them is undone) 
For ſtreaks of red were mingled there, 
Such as are.on a Katherine Pear, 


The fide that g nent the Sun. 
. 


Her Lips were red, and one vas thin 
Compar'd to that was next her Chin; 
(Some Bee had ſtung it newly) 
But (Dick) her Eyes ſo guard her Face, 
I durſt no more upon them gaze, 
Than on the Sun in Fuly. 


Her Month ſo ſmall when ſhe does ſpeak, 
Thou'dſt ſwear her Teeth her words did break 


That they might paſſage get, 


H 2 
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But ſhe ſo handled ſtill the matter, 


They came ns good as ours, or better, 
And were not ſpent a whit. 


If wiſhing ſhould be any ſin 
The Parſon himfelf had guilty been, 
(She look d that Day ſo purely) 
And did the Youth fo oft the feat 
Ar Nighr, as ſome did in conceit, 
It would have ſpoil'd him ſurely, 


Paſhon o' me! how I rim on! 
1 here's that that would be thought upon, 
(I trow) beſides the Bride. 
The buſineſs of the Kitchin's great, 
For it is fit that Men ſhould eat; 
Nor was it there deny'd. 


Juſt in the nick the Cook knock'd thrice, 
And all the Waiters in a trice © 
His ſummons did obey, | 
Each Serving-man with Diſh in Hand, 
March'd boldly up like our Train'd-band, 
N Preſented and away. 2 


When all the Meat was on the Table, 
What Man of Knife, or Teeth, was able 
To ftay to be intreated? 

And this the very reaſon was 
Before the Patſon could ſay Grace, 
The Company was ſcated. 
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Now Hats fly off, and Youths carouſe ; 
Healths firſt go round, and then the Houſe, 
The Bride's.came thick and thick; 
And when twas nam'd another's Health, 
Pethaps he made it hers by ſtealtn; 
(And who could help it Dick?) 
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O'th' ſudden up they riſe and dance; 
Then ſit again, and ſigh, and glance: 
Then dance again and kiſs: 
Thus ſev'ral ways the time did paſs, 
Whil'ſt every Woman wiſh'd her place, 
And ev'ry Man wiſh'd his. 


By this time all were ſtol'n aſide, 
Jo councel and undreſs the Bride; 
But that he muſt not know: 
But yer 'twas thought he gueſt her Mind, 
And did not mean to ſtay behind | 
Above an Hour or ſo. ' 
When in he came (Dick) there ſhe lay, 
Like new-faln Saow melting away, 
(Twas time I trow to part) 
Kiſſes were now the only ftay, - INE 
Which ſoon ſhe gave, as who would ſay, 
God B'w'y* ! with all my Heart, 


But juſt as Heavens would have to croſs it, 

In came the Bride-Maids with the Poſſet: 
The Bridegroom eat in ſpight; 

For had he left the Women to'r 

It would have coft two Hours to do't, 


Which were too much that Night. 


At length the Candle's out, and now, 

All that they had not done, they do: 
What that is, who can tell ? 

But I believe it was no more 

Than thou and 1 have done before 
With Bridget, and with Nell. 


— 
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The Wanton Virgins Frightned; 
with the Spy's Downfal from the 
'Tree-top to the Pond-bottom : Or, 
The old Man ſtrangely Surpriz d 
and Bugbear'd by the Black Ban- 
dileers and Buff-Coats, (5c. 


4 6 7 


"Tine of; nds of London tee. | 


V OV that delight in a jocular Song, 
Come liſten unto me a while, Sir, 

I will engage you ſhall not tarry long, 
Before it will make you to ſmile, Sir; 

Near to the Town there l;v'd an old Man, 
Had three pretty Maids to his Daughters, 

Of whom I will tell ſuch a Story anon, 
Will tickle your Fancy with Laughter, 


The old Man he had in his Garden a Pond, 
*rwas in very fine Summer weather, - 


The Daughters ane Night they were all very fond 
To30 nnd bath in 4 : A 220 
Which they all agreed, but happen d to be 
Eſpy'd by a Youth in the Houſe Sir, 
Who got in the Garden, andclimb'd up a Tree, 
| So there lay as ſtill as Mouſe, Sir. Is: 


F 
The Branch where he ſat, it hung over the Pond, ö 
And each puff of Wind he did tottee; 
Pleas'd with the Thoughts he ſhould fit ſo abſcond, 
And ſee them go into the Water; 
When the old Man was ſafe in his Bed, 
The Daughters to the Pond went, Sir, 
One to the other two, laughing ſhe ſaid, 
As high as our Bubbies we'll venture. 


Upon the tender green Graſs they ſate down, 
Erbe all were of delicate AN : in,” 
Each pull'd off her Petticoat, Smock and Gown, | 
No Sight could ever be ſweeter : N 
Into the Pond then they dabling went, 
So clean that they need no waſhing; 
But they were ſo ontuckily 1 
Like Boys they began to be daſhing. 


any fhonld chagce to ſee us, 92 obs; N 
They d think we ate bobbing of Evits,  _. 
And from the Sight of us quickly would run, : 
To avoid fo many white Devils;  * 
This put the Youth into ſuch a merry Pin, 6 
He let go his hold thro' Laughter, Fg 
And as it fell out he fell tumbling in, 


And ſear'd them all out of the Water 


The old Man by this time a Noife had heard, 
And role out of Bed in a fright, Sir, 5 


And comeès to the Door with a ruſty old Sword 
There ſtood in a Poſturè to fight, Sir; 
The Daughters they all came tumbling in, 
And over their Dad they did blunder, 
Who cry'd out aloud, Mercy good Gentlemen, - 


And thought they were I hie ves eome to plunder, l 


The Noiſe by this Time the Neighbourhood hears 
- mods _ long Clubs to aſſiſt him; 

e ſajd, three bloody Rogues run up Stai 
e dar d by no Means to reſiſt em; 8. 
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For they were cloathed all in their Buff, 
He ſee as they ſhov'd in their Shoulders, 


And black Pandilcers hung before like a Ruff, 
Which made him believe they were Soldiers. 


The Virgins their Cloaths in the Garden had left, 
And Keys of their Trunks in their Pocket, 

To put on the Sheets they were fain to make ſhift, 
1] heir Cheft they could not unlock it; 

At laſt ventur'd up theſe valiant Men, 
Though arm'd with Courage undaunted, 

But took them for Spirits and run back again, 
And ſwore that the Houle it was haunted, 


As they retreated the young Man they met, 
Come ſhivering in at the Door, Sir ; 
Who look'd like a Rat, his Cloaths dropping wet, 
No Rogue that was pump'd could look worſer, 
All were amaz d to ſee him come in, 
And ask'd of him what was the matter ? 
He told them the flory where he had been, 
Which made them burſt into a Laughter. 


- Quoth the old Dad I was in a huff, 

And reckoned to cut them aſunder, 

Thinking that they had been three Soldiers in Buff, 
1 hat came here to rifle and plunder; 

But they are my Daughters whom I ador'd, 
All frighted from private Diverſion, 

Therefore II put up my ruſty old Sword, 
For why ſhould 1 be in a Paſhon ? 
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The Swimming Lady: Or, A Wan- 
ton Diſcovery, Being, a true 
Relation of a Coy Lady be- 
tray d by her Lover as ſhe was: 
Stripping herfelf ſtark Naked, and: 
Swimming in. a River near O 


ford, 


® To the Tune of 1 1 — love thee more. RE 


a 


H E four and twentieth Day of: May, 
- Of all Times in the Year, 
r bright and gay, x is 
Did privately appear 
_— by a River- ſide, which ſhe- 
d ſingle out the rather, 
Carle ſhe was ſure, ſhe was ſecure; \ 
Aud had an Intent to bath her. 


With ghttering Glance, her jealon Eyes, 


wy flily * bent, © „ 
To ſee if any lurking Spies, x 
Were hid * fin 1 . \ 
And being well reſolv'd that none 


Could view her Nakedneſs ; 
She puts her Robes off, one by one, 
4 doth her ſelf undreſs. 


— 


ME: 0 


Lite! 
[ 134 ] 
A pnrple Mantle (fring'd with Gold) 
Her Ivory Hands unpin, 
11 would have made a Coward bold, 
Or tempted a Saint to fin; 
: She turns about to look again, 
1 1 hops, fays the, I am ſafſe, 
» And then a "Roſy. Petticoat, 
8 She preſent] y put off. cn HGH 


The Snow-white Smock which ſhe had on 

Tranſparently ſo deck d her, 
o It look'd like Cambrick-Lawn, upon 

| An Alabaſter Picture, 
 Thro' which your Eye _ faintly To E 
. Her Belly and her Back Ne 
9 Her Limbs were ſtrait, and all was white 
1 But that which ſhould be black. 
| £ The Patt which ſhe's afham'd to ſs I : 
Without a baſhſul Bluſh, . 
h Appear'd like curious Tiffany 
15 Diſplay'd upon a Buſh;- - = Tow 
1% But that Poſterior extrem Limb - + 
It: She cannot look upon, : 4 
* + 
1 

1 


Did like a twiſted Cherry ſcum 
Before the white was gone. 


As when a Ma'quing Scene is drawn, 
And new Lights do af pear, | | 
When ſte put off her Smcck of Lawn, 
Juſt ſuch a Sight was there: 5 
'F he bright Refleftiowof her Eyes® VII 
In every Limb was ſtrow'd, | 
As when the radiant Sun doth riſe, 


And gild cach neighbouring dba. 


Into a fluent Stream ſhe leapt, 
Which look'd like liquid Glass is 
The Fiſhes from all Quarters crept, 
Jo fee what Angel tv as; 
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She did ſo like a Viſion look, 33 
Or Fancy in a Dream, : 
Tvas thought the Sun the Sky forſools, 
And dropt into the Stream, 


Each Fiſh did wiſh himſelf a Man, 
Abour her al} were drawn, | 
And at the Sight of her began Pe 
To ſpread abroad their Spawn: 5 
She turn'd to ſwim up »n het Back, 
And ſo diſplay'd her Banner, 
If Fove had then in Heaven been 
He would have drept upon her. 


©. & Thrs was the River's Diamond Head, 
With Pearl and Saphire crown'd : 
Her Legs did ſhove, her Arms did move, 
Her Body did rebound ; 


She that d 2 J * of Joy, 


(Fair Venut 
wy Mari did Seel in . 


of acer Motlow move; | 
5 - A Lad chat Ew} 
4 And could obt 
Por all her prying, lay 
Hid in a ſecret Place: 
Who having been repuls'd when he 
Did often come to wooe her, 


Pull'd off his Cloaths, and furiouſly 
Did run and leap in to her. 


She ſhrieks, ſhe ſtrives, and down ſhe dives, 
He brings her up again, | 
He got her oer, upon the Shore, 
And then, and then, and then! 
As Adam did old Eve enjoy, 
You may gueſs what I mean; 
| Becauſe ſhe all uncover d lay, 
He cover'd her again, 
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L 7360 
With watry Fyes, ſhe pants, and cries 
I'm utterly undone, 
If you'll not be wedded to me, 
E'er the next Morning Sun : 
He anſwer'd her, I'll never ftir , 
Out of thy Sight till then; 
We'll both clap Hands, 'in Wedlock Bands, 
Marry, and to't agen. 
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[ 137] 
A Worthy Example of a Vertuous 
Wife, who fed her Father with her 
con Milk, he being commanded by 


the Emperor to be ſtarved to 
Death, but afterwards pardoned. 


* 


7 Lune is, Nying Fame. 


I ſhould be thought a little too partial to my 
own Country, if Ballads written on Foreign 
Subjects could not find a Place in my 
Collection. The following Song is very 
popular, but the Hiſtory of it very little 
* knowne I cannot imagine by what means 
the common Notion was firſt receiv d, or 
hom it ſpread, to wit, that the Nobleman 
here mentioned was one Petrus, a Roman, 
and firſt Miniſter to Tiberius Cæſar, 
' whoſe Empreſs having @ mind to ruin him, 
« Feign'd her ſelf in Loverwith him; and ſo 
+ drtfully. play d her part, that he really was © 
enamour d, and an. appointment made, which 
ſhe betray d to Tiberius, who immediately caft 
his Miniſter into Priſon, there to be ftarv'ds 
And indeed this Notion has ſo far pre- 
vail d, that the Pictures of this Fact are 
gener ally known by the Name of Roman 
| i „ Charity. 


* 


* 
* 
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Charity. But how they could imagine 


that Valerius Maximus, who lived in that 


Emperor's Time, and dedicated his Works 
to him, ſhould touch upon fo Tender a 
Point is ſomething ſtrange. There are o- 
thers who huve juſt got the Name, and tell 


1 twas Cimon the Athenian, the Son of 


;Miltiades, who when his Father's Credi- 
tors would not ſuffer him to be buried, the 


Son piouſly offer d himſelf up to them, and 
was condutt ed to Priſon, whilſt the Father's 
Coarſe was carried to the Funeral Pile; 


but being ſoon enabled to pay off the Debtr, 


ir ber Chief of the Athenians. Ta this 


they add, That in proceſs of Time, he was 
by the State Semenc d to be flarv'd to 

eath; but that Heaven, who would not 
leave his filial Piety unrewurded, had 


- given him a Danghter endued with the 


ſame generous and divine Qualities, and 


who vent ur' d her Life to ſave her Father. 


Where they met with this latter part of 


the Story I cannot rell. Valerius Maxi- 


mus, is the only Author by whom I fin d 
the Hiſtory of Cimon related, and he has 


talen care to let us know, that this Man and 
Cimon the Athenian General were two 
"different Perſons. The l 


„ this Story he has not em 


into, he 


ö only telli u, that Cimon wa, a Grecian 
very much ſtricken in Tears, who being 


* 


7 


* 


vit hont groing him any Victuali, or ſuf- 


cbndemn d, was not immediately pat to 
Death, the Jaylor keepmy bim in Priſon 


fering 


ER 9 


erin to be carried to him, rather 
1 TRY let him. end his Days in that 
4 manner than to imbrue his Hands in the 
Jo Blood of ſo old 4 Man; upon which hi 
2 Daughter went daily to give bim Suck, 


and by that means preſerv'd his Life. By 

telling us that the reſt of this Story in of 

a piece, with that he had juſt before re- 

1 lated, we may conclude that his Jadges 

. mov d with the Piety of the Daughter 
par don d the Father. 


2 

p 2 

N Rome, I rend, a Nobleman, 
The Emperor did oftend, |. 

l And for that fault he was adjudg'd 

. Unto a cruel eng 15.7 

That he ſhould be in Priſon caft; 

ö With Irons many an one, . 

; And there be famiſh'd- unto Death, 

And brought to Skin and Bone. 

J 


— 


And more, if any one were known, 
By Night, or yet by Day,. _ 
To bring him any kind of Food, 
| His hunger to allay, 
Tbe Emperor ſwore a mighty Oath, 
Without remorſe, quoth he, 
They ſhall ſuſtain the craeleft Death 
That can deviſed be. 
This D 
The Nobleman was caft . * 
Into a Dungeon dark and deep 
y — _ ay ty faſt; | 
Where, when he had with Hunger great 
Remaiped ten Days — 
Bad taſted neither Meat nor Drink, 
In a moſt woſul caſe ; 


| * 3 
[140] 
The Tears along his aged Face 
Moſt piteouſly did fall, 
And grievouſly he did begin 
For to complain withal : 
O Lord, quoth he, what ſhall I do, 
So hungry, Lord, am I? 
For want of Bread, one bit of Bread, 
I periſh, ſtarve and die! 


How precious is one grain of Wheat, 
Unto my hungry Soul, 

One Cruſt, or Crumb, or little piece, 
My hunger to controul ! | 

Had I this Dungeon heap'd with Gold, 
I would forgo it all, 

To buy and purchaſe: one brown Loaf, 
Yea, were it ne'r ſo ſmall, 


O that I had but every Day, 
One bit of Bread to eat, 

Thoꝰ ne'r ſo mouldy, black or brown, 
My Comfort would be great; 

Yea, albeit I took it up 
Trod _ — Dirt and Mire, 

It would be pleaſing to my t * 

And ſweet to my 44. 25 


Good Lord, how happy is the Hind, 
That labours. all the Day, | 

The drudging Mule, the Peaſant poor, 
That at command do ftay, | 

Ty have their ordinary Meals, 
They take no heed at all, 

Of thoſe ſweer Crambs and Cruſts that they 
Do careleſly let fall. + 


How happy is that little Chick, 
That without fear may go 

And 1 up thoſe moſt precious Crumbs 
Which they away do:throw's 


111 


4 
* 
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O that ſome pretty little Mouſe, 
So much my friend would be, 
To bring ſome old forſaken cruft 
Into this Place to me, 


But oh! my Heart, it is in vain, 
No ſuccour can I have, 

No Meat, nor Drink, nor Water eke, 
My loathed Life to fave : 

O bring ſome Bread for Chriſt his ſake, 
Some Bread, ſome Bread for me; 

I die, I die for want of Food, 
None but Stone Walls I ſee. 


Thus Day and Night he cryed out, 
In moſt outragious ſort, 

That all the People far and near 

Were griev'd at this Report: 

And tho“ that many Friends he had, 
And Dangnrers in the Town, 

Yet none durft come to ſuccour him, 
Fearing the Emperor's Frown. 


Yet now behold one Danghter dear 
He had, as I do find, 

Who liv'd in his diſpleaſure great, 
For matching 'gainſt his Mind; 

Altho' ſhe liv'd in Mean eftate, 
She was a vertuous Wife, 

And for to help her Father dear, 
She ventur'd thus her Life. 


She quickly to her Sifters went, 
And of them did intreat, 

That by ſome ſecret means they would 
Convey their Father Meat: 

Our Father dear doth ſtarve, ſhe ſaid, 
The Emperor's wrath is ſuch, 

He dies, alas l for want. of Food, 
Whereof we have too much, 


<2} 
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Pray Siſters, therefore uſe ſome means 
His Life for to preſerve, 

And ſuffer not your Father dear, 
In Priſon for to ſtarve. 

Alas! quoth they, What ſhall we 4 
His hunger to ſuſtain ? 

You know 'tis Death for any one 
That would his Life maintain, 


And tho' we wiſh him well, quoth they, 
We never will agree, 
To ſpoil ourſelves; we had as leit 
That he ſhould die as we; 
And Sifter, if you love your ſelf, 
Let this attempt alone, 
Though you do ne er ſo ſecret work, 
At length it will be known, 


Oh! hath our Father e us up; 
And nouriſh'd us, 

And ſhall we pow forſake him quite, | 
In his extremity : 

No, I will venture Life and Limb, 

| To do my Father good ; 

The worſt that is, I can but dle, 

To fit a Tyrant' mood. 


With that, in haſte, away ſhe TY 
And to the Priſon goes, 
But with her woful Father dear | 
She might not ſpeak, God know; 
Except the Emperor would grant 
Her favour in that cafe, 
The Keeper would adit 10 TAP 
To enter in that Place, | n 


Then ſhe unte the Em Emperor he, b ee 
And falling on her Kriee 4 2 
With wringed Hands, and diver Tears, © 


Theſe Words profioaticed {its / "7 xv. 
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My hopeleſs Father, Sovereign Lord, 
Offending of your Grace, 

Is judg'd unto a pining Death, 
Within a woful Place. 


Which I confeſs he hath deſerv'd, 
Yet mighty Prince, quoth ſhe, 
Vouchſafe, in gracious ſort, to grant 

One ſimple boon to me: 
It chanced ſo, I match'd my ſelf 
Againſt my Father's mind, 
Whereby I did procure his wrath, 
As Fortune hath aſſign d. 


And ſeeing now the time is come, 

He muſt reſign his Breath, 
Vouchſafe that I = ſpeak to him, 
| Before his Hour of Degeh; _. 
And recondle m7 felf to him, 


His favayy to obtain, 


That whep he dies, I may dot them | 


Under his Curſe remain. 


The Emperor granted ber requeſt 


Conditionaly, That he” 
Each Day unto her Father came, 
Should thrunghly ſ:arched be. 


* 
IT 
* 


* 
* 
4 
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No Meat nor Drink ſhe with her bronghe 


To help him there diſtreſt, 
But ev'ry Day ſhe nouriſh'd him, 
With Milk from her own Breaft, 


Thus, hy her Milk he was preſery'd, 
& Tweltemonth and a Day, 
And was as Fair .and Fat to ſee, 

Yet no Man knew which way : 
The Emperor muſing much thereat, 


At length did underſtand 5 


How he was fed, and not his Law 
Was broke at any hand, | 


[144 ] 

And much admired at the ſame, 

And her great Vertue ſhown, 
He pardon'd him, and honour'd her 

With great Preferments known : 
Her Father ever after that, 

Did love her as his Life, 
And bleſt the Day that ſhe was made 
A loving wedded Wife. 


Sw» .o., 


| [19] 


Faithful Friendſhip : Or, Alphonſo 
and Ganſelo. 14 97 


— 


| To the Tune of Flying Fame. 


3 


. 


———— 


Whether the two following Songs are owing 
to the invention of the Poet, or whether 
they are grounded upon. Hiftory I cannot 

ſay; if on the latter, I muſt confeſs 
Ignorance ſo great, that I never was able 
to trace either of them out. I remember 
indeed an old Novel written on the ſame 
Subje as the former of theſe Songs, but 
that Novel I take to be borrowed from the 
Ballad, not the Ballad from the Novel, 
our Song being certainly by much the more 
ancient; 50 by comparing their Stiles, 
thoſe who are unacquainted with the purity 
of the Language, generally uſed by theſe 
old Song-Enditers, would be apt to con- 
clude the contrary. Thoſe who are de- 
ſirous to kngw how it comes to paſs that 

I our old Poets excel in their Stile, may ſte 
this point diſcuſi d at length in the Pre- 
face. | 7 8 | 


In 
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N ftately Rome ſometime did dwell 
A be of Fame, | 
a Son em! Shape, - 
Alphonſo was his Name: 4 
When he was gro rown and S yp to Age; 
His Father thought it beft, 
To ſend his Son to Athens fair, 
Where Wiſdom's School did reft, 


And when he was to Athens come, 
Good Lectures for to learn, 

A place to board him with Delight, 
His Friends did well diſcern; 

A Noble Knight of Athens T'own 

Of him did take the Cha 

Who Tatof a Son Ganſelo call 

lt Pitch and Age; 


8 242 derſon both, 
In Fayour, Speech and Face, 

In Quality and Conditions, 
They 'greed in every Place: 

So like they were in all Reſpects, 
The one unto the other, 

The were not known, but by their 

Father or of Mother. (Names, 


And as in Favonr they were found 
Alike in all Reſpe 

Ev'n ſo they did moſt dearly Love, 

As prov'd by good effeQs: 

Ge 10 lov'd a . fair, 
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. Wbich 1 in =: fp l. 
Who was in bea ty Peerleſs 1 
So far ſhe did excel. ay 


* a time it Aker ſo, 
As Fancy did him move, 
That he would viſit, for Deligh 


His Lady and his Love; 3 


And 


[*Þ1 

And to his true and faithful Friend 
He did declare the ſame, 

Asking of him if he would ſee 
That fair and comely Dame, 


Alphonſo did thereto agree, 
And with Ganſelo went 

To ſee the Lady which he lov'd, 
Which bred his Diſcontent : 

But when he caſt his cryſtal Eyes 
Upon her Angel Hue, 

The Beauty of that Lady bright, 
Did ſtrait his Heart ſubdue. 


His gentle Heart ſo wounded was, 

With that fair Lady's Face, 
That afterwards he daily liv'd 

In ſad and woful caſe; ; 
And of his Grief he knew not how 

Therefore to make an end., | 

For that he knew the Lady's Love 

Was yielded to his Friend, 


'Thus being ſore perplex'd in Mind, 
Upon by Bed he lay, . 
Like one whom Death and deep Deſpair, 
Had almoſt worn away. | 
His Friend Ganſelo that:did fee -  - 1 
His Grief and great diſtreſs, = 
At length requeſtęd for to know. 
His cauſe of Heavineſs. | 


With much ado, at length he told 
The Trot unte his Friend ; ' 
Who did relieve his inward Woe, 

With Comfort to the end: TY 
TakeCouragethen, dear Friend, quoth je 
Though ſhe through Love be mine 
My Right I will reſign to thee, 
The Lady ſhall be thine. 


* 


al 
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You know our Favours are alike, 
Our Speech alſo likewiſe ; 

This Day in mine Apparel 
You ſhall your ſelf diſguiſe, 

And unto Church then ſhall you go 
——__ my wig 1 | 

Lo, though my Friends ſuppoſe tis I 
You Nall the Lady Wed. 2 


Alphonſo was ſo well appaid, © 
' And as they had decreed, 
He went that Day and wedded plain 
The Lady there indeed: 
But when the Nuptial-Feaſt was done, 
And Phebus quite was fled, 
The Lady for Ganſelo took 


Alphonſo to her Bed. 


That Night they ſpent in pleaſant Sport, 
And when the Day was come, 

A Poſt for fair Ah bonſo came, 
To fetch him home to Rome. 

Then was the matter plainly pro v'd, 
Alphonſo wedded was, c 

And not Ganſelo, to that Dame: 
Which brought great Woe, alas. 


Alphonſo being gone to Rome, 
With this his Lady gay, 


| Ganſelo's Friends and Kindred all, 


In ſuch a Rage did ſtay, | 


\ That they depriv.d him of his Wealth, 


His Land and rich Attire, 


And baniſh'd him their Country quite, 


1:0" 


In Rage and wrathful Ire. 


With ſad and penſive Thoughts, alas! 
Ganſelo wandred then ; | 

Who was conſtrain'd thro* want, to beg 
Relief of many Men. 


— 
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in this Diſtreſs oft would he ſay, 
To Rome I mean to go, 

To ſeek Alphonſo, my dear Friend, 
Who will relieve my Woe, - 


To Kome when poor Ganſelo came, 
And found Alphonſo's Place, 

Which was ſo famous, huge and fair, 
Himſelf in ſuch poor Caſe, 

He was aſham'd to ſhew himſelf, 
In that his poor Array, 

Saying, Alphonſo knows me well, 
If he would come this way, 


Therefore he ſtaid within the Street; 
Alphonſo then came by, 
But heeded not Ganſelo poor, 
His Friend that ſtood fo nigh : 
Which griev'd Ganſelo to the Heart, 
Quoth he, And is it ſo? | 
Doth proud Alphonſo now diſdain 
His Friend indeed to know? 


In deſperate ſort away he went, 
Into a Barn hard by, 

And preſently he drew his Knife, 
Thinking thereby to die: 

And bitterly in Sorrow there, 
He did lament and weep, 

And being over-weigh'd with Grief, 
He there fell faſt aſleep. 


While ſoundly there he ſweetly ſlept, 
Came in a murthering Thief, 

And ſaw a naked Knife lie by 
This Man ſo full of Gricf; 

The Knife ſo bright he took up ſtrait, 
And went away amain, 

And thruſt it in a murthered Man, 

Which he before had lain, 


L 
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And afterwards he went with ſpeed, 
And put this bloody Knife 

Into his Hand that ſleeping lay, 
To ſave himſelf from Strife: 

Which done, away in haſte he ran, 
And when that Search was made, 

Ganſelo with his bloody Knife, 
Was for the Murther ſtaid. 


And brought before the Magiſtrate, 
Who did confeſs moſt plain, 
'T hat he indeed with that fame Knife 
The murther'd Man had ſlain, 
Alhonſo fitting there as Judge, 
And knowing Ganſelo's Face, 


- 


Io fave his Friend, did ſay himſelf 


Was guilty in that caſe, 


None, quoth Alhunſo, kill'd the Man, 
My Lord, but only I; 
And therefore ſet this poor Man free, 
And let me juſtly die: 
Thus while for Death theſe faithful Friends, 
In ſtriving did proceed, 
1 he Man before the Senate came, 
That did tlic Fatt indeed, | 


Who being moved with Remorſe, 
1 heir friendly Hearts to ſee, 
Did ſay before the Judges plain 
None did the Fact but he, 
Thus whcn the Truth was plainly told, 
Of all fidcs Joy was ſeen; 
Alonſo did embrace his Friend, 
Which had ſo woc ful been. 


L151 ] 
In rich Array he cloathed him | | 
As fitted his Degree, 

And help'd him to his Lands again, 
And former Dignity. | | 

The Murtherer for telling Truth, 
Had pardon at that Time, 

Who * lamented much, 
His Foul and grievous Crime. 


1 2 A 
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A Lamentable Ballad of the 
Tragical End of a Gallant Lord 
and Virtuous Lady; together 
with the Untimely Death of their 

two Children; wickedly per- 

formed by a Heatheniſh and 
Blood-thirſty Black-a-Moor, their 
Servant ; the like of which Cruelty 
and Murther was never before 
| heard of, : | 


To the Tune of, Tad: Fall, &. 
8 e 

N Fon? a Nobleman did wead 

A Virgin of great Fame, 

A fairer Creature never did 

Dame Nature ever frame; 
Ey whom he had two Children fair, 

Whoſe Beauty did excel; 
Jhey were their Parents only Joy, 

Icy loved them both ſo well. 


-— The Lord he lov'd to hunt the Buck, 
Jhe Tyger and the Boar: 
An diſtill for Swiftneſs always took 
With him a Black-a-Moor; 
Which Flack-a-Moor within the Wood 
| His Lord he did offend ; 
| For which he did him then correct, 
In hopes he would amend, 
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The Day it grew unto an end, 
Then homewards he did haſte, 

Where with his Lady he did reſt, 
Until the Night was paſt ; 

Then in the Morning he did riſe, 
And did his Servants call, 

A hunting he provides to go, 
Straight they were ready all, 


To cauſe the Toyl the Lady did 
Intreat him not to go: | | 
Alas, good Lady, then quoth he, | | | 
Why art thou grieved ſo ? 1 
Content thy ſelf, I will return vey - = 
With ſpeed to thee again. 
Good Father, quoth the little Babes, 
With us here ſtil] remain, 


Farewel, dear Children, I will go 
A fine thing for to buy. 

But they therewith nothing content, 
Aloud began to cry : 

The Mother takes them by the Hand, 
Saying, Come, go with me 

Unto the higheſt Tower, where 
Your Father you ſball ſee, 


The Black-a-Moor perceiving now, 
Who then did ſtay behind, 

His Lord to be a hunting gone, 
Began to call to mind, 

My Maſter he did me correct, 
My Fault not being great; 

Now of his Wife F'll be reveng'd, 
She ſhall not me intrear. 


The Place was moted round about, 
The Bridge he up did draw ; 

'The Gates he bolted very faſt, 

Of none he ſtood in awe: 
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He up into the Tower went, 
the Lady being there, 
Who when the ſaw his Countenance grim, 
She ſtraight began to fear. 


But now my trembling Heart it quakes 
Jo think what I muſt write, 
My Sences all begin to fail, 
My Soul it doth affright : 
Yet muſt I make an end of this, 
| W hich here I have begun, 
| Which will make ſad the hardeſt Heart, 
Before that I have done, 


This Wretch unto the Lady went, 
And her with ſpeed did will, 
His Luſt forthwith to ſatisfy, 
His Mind for to fulſil: 
The Lady ſhe amazed was, 
To hear the' Villain ſpeak; 
Alas, quoth ſhe, What ſhall I do? 
With Grief my Heart will break, 


With that he took her in his Arms, 
She ſtraight for Help did cry: 

Content your ſelf, Lady, he faid, 
Your Husband 1s nor nigh : 

The Bridge is drawn, the Gates are ſhut, 
Therefore come lye with me, 

Or elſe I do proteſt and vow, 

Thy Butcher I will be. 


The cryſtal Tears ran down her Face, 
Her Children cry'd amain, 
And ſought to help their Mother dear, 
> But all it was 4. 8 
or that egregious filthy Rogue 
Her Hands behind ho boil” 
And then per force with all his might, 
He threw her on the ground, 
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With that ſhe ſhriek'd, her Children cry'd, - | 

And ſuch a Noiſe did make, | 

That Towns-folks hearing her Laments, 7 W 
Did ſeek their parts to take : a 

Put all in vain, no way was found i 

To help the Lady's need, | 

Who cricd to them moſt piteouſſy, | 
O help, O help with ſpeed. A 


Some run into the Forreſt wide, 
Her Lord home for to call; | g 
And they that Rood ſtill did lament | 
This gallant Lady's Fall. | | 
With ſpeed her Lord came poſting home, 
He could not enter in, 
His Lady's Crics did pierce his Heart, 
To call he did begin. 


O hold thy Hand, thou ſavage Moor, 
To hurt her do forbear, 

Or elſe be ſure if I do live, 
Wild Horſes ſhall thee tear. 

With that the Rogne yan to the Wall, 
He having had his Will, 

And brought one Child under his Arm, 
His deareſt Blood to ſpill. 


The Child ſeeing his Father there, 
To him for help did call: 

O Father, help my Mother dear, 
We ſhall be killed all. 

Then fell the Lord upon his Knee, 
And did the Moor intreat, 

To ſave the Life of his poor Child, 
Whoſe Fear was then ſo great. 


But this vile Wretch the little Child 
By both the Heels did take, 

And daſh'd his Brains againſt the Wall, 
Whilſt Parents Hearts did ake: 
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That being done, ſtraight way he ran 
T he other Child to fetch, 
And pluck'd it from the Mother's Breaſt, 
Moſt like a cruel Wretch. 


Within one Hand a Knife he brought, 
The Child within the other; 

And holding it over the Wall, 
Saying, 1 hus ſhall die thy Mother; 


With that he cut the Throat of ir, 


J hen to the Father he did call, 
To look how he the Head did cut, 
And down the Head did fall. 


This done, he threw it down the Wall 
Into the Mote ſo deep; 

Which made the Father wring his Hands, 
And grieyonſly to weep : 

J hen to the Lady went this Rogue, 
Who was near dead with fear, 

Fet this vile Wretch moſt cruelly 
Did drag her by the Hair, 


And drew her to the very Wall, 
Which when her Lord did ſee; 
Then preſently he cry d out, 
And fell upon his Knee, 
Quoth he, If thou wilt ſave her Life, 
Whom I do love ſo dear; 
J will forgive thee all is paſt, 
Though they concern me near, 


O ſave her Life, I thee beſeech ; 
O ſave her, I thee pray” | 
And I will grant thee what thou wilt 
Demand of me this Day. 
Well, quoth the Moor, I do regard 
The Moan that thou doſt make: 
Tf thou wilt grant me what I ask, 
I'll ſave her for thy ſake, 
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O ſave her Life, and then demand 
Of me what thing thou wilt: 

Cut off thy Noſe, and not one dro 
Of her Blood ſhall be ſpilt. 

With that the Lord preſently took 
A Knife within his Hand, | 

And then his Noſe he quite cut off, 

In place where he did ftand, 


Now I have bought my Lady's Life, 
He to the Moor did call: 
Then take her, quoth this wicked Rogue, 
And down he let her fall, 5 
Which when her Gallant Lord did ſe 
His Sences all did fail; 
Yet many ſought to ſave his Life, 
But nothing could prevail. 


When as the Moor did ſee him Dead, 
'Then did he laugh amain, 

At them who for their Gallant Lord 
And Lady did complain : h 

Quoth he, I know you'll torture me, 
If that you can me get, 

But all your threats I do not fear, 
Nor yet regard one whit, . 


Wild Horſes ſhall my Body tear, 
I know it to be true, 
ut I'll prevent you of that pain, 
And down himſelf he threw : | y 
Too go:'d a Death for ſuch a Wretch 
A Villain void of fear; 
And thus doth end as ſad a Tale, 
As ever Man did hcar. 
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A Pleaſant BALLAD of TOBIAS: 
Wherein is ſnewed what wonder- 
ful Things chanced to him in his 
Youth; and how he wedded a 
young Damoſel that had Seven 
Husbands, but never enjoy'd their 
Company, being all Slain by an 

Evil Spirit. 


Amongſt our ſcarceſt old Ballads, there are 
a great number written on Scripture Stories, 
ſuch it the Deſtruction of Sodom, David 

and Berſheba, and a great many more 
which J at firſt int ended to make uſe of, 
but was adviſed to the contrary by a 
Friend, who told me, that, for. want of 
other Employment, I might draw the Clergy 
upon my back. They are a ſet of People 1 
muſt confeſs that I would by no means 
have any Diſpute with; I ſhall therefore 
renounce all the Stories drawn from Ca- 
nonical Books, and meddle with none but 
what are taken out of the Aprocrypha, 
which, as I am inform'd, theſe Gentlemen 
have no direct claim to. The following 
Story of Tobit ard his Son is pretty long, 
but fer the benefit of thoſe who have not, 
or do not care for reading Fourteen Chap- 

ters, 
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ters, 1 ſhall give as ſhort an Abſtraft of it 


as poſſibly I can. Old Tobit was a Man 
who delighted very much in Pious and 


Charitable Works, in the proſecution of 
which he loſt his Sig ht; for laying under 


a Wall to purify himſelf, after having 
buried 4 poor. Brother, the Sparrows dung'd, 


or, As I think the Aprocryphal Tranſlator 


calls it, muted in his Eyes, and a white 


Film grew over them. | 
There was it ſeems at the ſame time in 


Media, another Jem, one Raguel by 
Name, who had an only Daughter call'd 
Sarah, good and virtuous, but beloved by 
an Evil Spirit, who would ſuffer no Man 
to come near her; for (he had been marry'd 
Seven times, and on the bridal Nights the 
ſeveral Hubands had been ſlain, and 
Sarah being reproached by her Mother's 
Maids, had recourſe to Prayer, upon which 
the Angel Raphael was ſent down to 
ber aſſiſtance, aud to that of Tobit, who 


had loſt his Eye Sight, and this the rather, 


becauſe his Son Tobias was next of kin 
to Sarah, and by the Law ef the Moſes 
obliged ta Marry her. 


Mean while Tobit feeling himſelf decay 


apace, call'd his Son Tobias, and told bim, 

hat in the time of his Proſperity, he 
had lent one Gabael, who lived in Media 
Ten Talents of Silver, adviſing him to go 
and demand the Money, at the ſame time 


giving" him Gabael's promiſory . Note, 
Tobias net knowing the way, ſought 4 
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Guide, and the Angel Raphael, who had 
afſumed the ſhape of a Man, and call d 
himſelf Azarias, offer'd himſelf and they 
agreed. On the Road alarge Fiſh leap'd out 
of the Sea, which would have devoured 
Tobias, but by his Guide's Advice 
he kill d it, and took out the Heart, Liver 
and Gall; the Smoke of the two former 
it ſeems was good to drive away Evil 
Spirits, and the laſt wou d cure Sore Eyes, 
or Blindneſs, and they then dreſ#d the 
Fiſh and eat it. In their way they took Ra- 
guel's Houſe, ſaw Sarah, and a match 
between her and Tobias was concluded. 
At Night the Bridegroom burnt the Heart 
and Liver of the Fifh, and the Devil fled 
away into Egypt, and was chained up by 
the Angel; then Tobias made hu Bride 
get out of Bed, and after they had been at 
Prayers they lay down and ſlept. Azarias 
went on and received the Money of Gabael, 
after which they all return'd home to Old 
Tobit, whoſe Eyes were cured by the 
Gall of the Fiſh, and the Angel revealed 
himſelf to them: Theſe I think are the 
moſt material paſſages of that Hiſt ory, one 
Circumſtance indeed I have paſſed over, 
relating to a Dog, but that I did deſigned- 
ly, becauſe J find him but once mentioned, 
and that, I believe, rather for Ornament 
than Uſe; nor did I much care for ſhow- 
ing my Ignorance, not having hitherto been 
able to diſcover whether this Dog did o- 
riginalhy belong to Tobias, or whether he 

a part of Sarah's Portions In 


* 1] 


* 


11 1 
| [161] 
IN Nineve old Toby dwelt, 
An aged Man, and blind was he, 


And much Affliction he had felt, 
Which brought him unto Miſery: 


He had by Anna, his true Wife, 
One only Son, and eke no more, 
Which was the comfort of his Life, 

And he by him did ſet great ſtore. 


He brought him up moſt virtuouſly, 
In true Obedience and in awe, 

And every Day he did eis, 
To fear the Lord, and keep his Law, 


Upon a time it came to paſs 
He call'd his Son to him with ſpeed, 
And thus to him theſe Words did frame, 
My Son, quoth he, thou know'ſt my Need, 


Thou muſt unto Gabael go, 


To Raguel's Houſe in Media Land, 
For I did lend him long ago 
Ten Talents, on his only. Bond, 


My Father dear, Tobias ſaid, 
At your command ſtrait will I go; 
How ſhall I get the Money paid, 
Seeing the Man I ne'er did know? 


Take then theWritings here with thee, 


Which is ſufficient to be ſeen ; 
And get a Guide to go with thee, 
Since thou the way haſt never been, 


A Guide Tobias ſoon had got, 
An Angel in the ſhape of Man, 
Which thing he did not know,God wot, 
The Lord had fo appointed then. 


Thc 
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Tobias, with his bleſſed Guide, 

Went on his Journey thus with ſpeed, 
Until they came to Tris fide : 

At the fair Flood they did abide, 


Tobias would go waſh him there, 
By reaſon of the Summer's heat ; 

A mighty Fiſh put him in fear, 
Which leapt out of the Waters deep. 


Cut up the Fiſh, the Angel ſaid, 
And keep the Liver, Heart and Gall, 
To do the ſame be not afraid, 
GreatCuresthere ſhall be done withal, 


When this was ane eventing went, 


And coming near their Jonrney's end, 
We'll lodge to Night, the Angel ſaid, 
With Raguel, thy Father's Friend, 


He hath a Daughter fair of Face, 
And alſo of a virtuous Life ; 

any when we come unto that Place 
Ell ſpeak, that ſhe may be thy Wife, 


Why, Azarias, then quoth he, 


(For ſo they did the Angel call) 
I wiſt ſhe is no Wife for me, 
Swift Death doth on her Lovers fall. 


Seven Men to her have married been, 
Which in her Love did take delight, 

When her Bed-Chamber they had ſeen, 
They have not lived half the Night. 


A wicked Spirit loves her ſo 
He will not ſuffer any Man, 

With her into the Bed to go, | 
But works hie Death dowhat they can. 
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The Angel ſaid, Good courage take, 
For ſo it ſhall not be with thee, 

For ſuch perfumes I will thee make, 
The wicked: Spirit awayhall flee. 


To Raguel's Houſe away they run, 
WhereSarah met them, fair andbright, 
And after Salutations done, 
She brought them, to herFather's ſighy 


GreatCheer there was, and down they ſat, 
And all for young Tobias's ſake; 

And after long and pleaſant chat, 
Betwixtthem twoa Matchthey make, 


By Moſes's Law they married were, | 
The Bride's Bed-Chamber prepar'd likewiſe 
When young Tobias dame in there, 
The Tears fell down from Sarah's Eyes, 


A Pan of Coals, he brought with him, 
The Fiſh's Heart and Liver there, 
Within the Fire he did caft in, 
Which caſt a ſavour every where: 


And by that ſweet and pleaſant ſmell 
The wicked Spirit was diſplac'd; 

Within that Room he could not dwell, 
And therefore out he went in haſte. 


In Bed they laid this beauteous Bride, 
The Chamber door was ſhut therefore; 

Young Toby lying by her fide, | 
Whom they did think to ſee no more, 


And therefore Raguel in the Night 

For him before hand made a Grave; 
And to his Wife he wept and ſaid, 
There is no means his Life to ſave. 


One 
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One of the Maidens ſend, quoth he, 
To ſee how all the matter ſtands, 
And if ſo be that dead he be 
He ſhall be buried by my hands, 


This Maiden joyful News did bri 3 
Tobias is alive, quoth ſhe : I 

When Raguel heared of this thing, 
He did rejoyce exceedingly, 


For jey he made a ſolemn Feaſt, 
The Bridal Fourteen Days they kept, 
There came many a friendly Gueſt ; 
In ſorrow now no more they ſlept. 


Azarias went ſtraight way 

And to the Feaſt, Gabael brought; 
Rejoycing at bis Marriage-Day, 

And paid the Money that he ought. 


But yet Old Toby and his Wiſe, 
Did all this while in ſorrow dwell, 
They thought their Son had loft his Life, 
And nothing could their Grief expel. 


His aged Mother every Day 
Did watch the High-way-fide ; 
And for his welfare oft did pray, 
No Meat nor Drink ſhe could abide. 


But when the Wedding ended was, 
Young Toby, with his lovely Bride 

To Nineve did homewards paſs, | 
With Goods and Chattles on each fide, 


But Toby and his Angel bright, 
Before: his Wife made hafte to go 

For to prepare all Things aright, 
His lovely Bride to welcome ho, 
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His Mother watching in the way, 
Full ſoon eſpyed her tender Son ; 

 Repoycing at that happy Day, 

She told her Husband he was come, 


Whereat old Toby tumbled out, 
For he was Blind and could not See ; 
Young Toby with the Fiſh's Gall, 
Rub'd both his Eyes immediately, 


Wheteat the whiteneſs of his Eyes, 
Incontinent did fall out quite, 
So that before he did ariſe, 
He had again his perfect Sight: 


Great Joy there was on every ſide 
Young Toby told his Father all; 
Who went to meet his lovely Bride 


With Joy, aud Mirth that was not ſmall, | 
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The Overthrow of proud Holofernes, 


and the Triumph of virtuous Queen 
Fudith. 


The Hiſtory of Judith is related ſo at large in 
| the following Song, that an Introduction would 
be ſuperfluous, and her Panegyrick is a Task 
far above my Pen; we have Examples of 
Women who have ſacrifiſed their Lives for 
their Count ry, but I believe her the Phæniæ 
of her Sex, the only one who had ever Cou- 
rage enough to ſacrifiſe her Honour in ſo 
glorious a Cauſe; and tho a ſtrict Obſerver 
of the Law of Moſes, ſhe rather choſe to 
ſubmit to an uncircumciſed Lover, than to 
ſee the Walls of her City rax d, and its Inha- 
bitants ftarv'd or put tothe Sword. 


We King Nebuchadnezar, 
was puffed upwith Pride, 

He ſent forth many Men of War 
by Holofernes Guide; 

To plagueand ſpoil the World throughout 
By fierce Bellona : Rod, 

That would not fear and honour him, 
And acknowledge him their God. 


Which 
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Which when the holy Iſraelites 
Did truly underſtand, | 

For to prevent this Tyranny, 
They fortified their Land: | 

Their Towns and ſtately Cities ſtrong 
They did with Victuals ftore ; 5 

Their warlike Weapons they prepared 
Their furious Foe to gore. 


When ſtately Holofernes then 
Had knowledge of that thing, 
That they had thus prepar d themſely 
For to withſtand the King; = 
Quoth he, What God is able now 
To keep theſe Men from me ? 
Is there a Greater than our King, 
Whom all Men fear to ſee ? 


Come, march with me, therefore, he ſaid, 
My Captains every one; 
And firſt unto Bethulia 
With ſpeed let us be gone- 
I will deſtroy each Mother's Son, 
That is within the Land, 
Their God ſhall not deliver them 
Out of my furious Hand, 


Wherefore about Bethulia, 
That little City then, 
On Foot he planted up and down 
An Hundred Thouſand Men; 
Twelve thouſand more on Horſes brave, 
About the Town had he: 
He ſtopt their Springs and 'Water-pipes, 
To work their Miſery. 


When four and thirty Days they had 
With Wars beſieged £ 71 

The poor Bethulians at that time, 

So thirſty then were ſeen, 


— 
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| That they were like to ftarve and die, WI 
| They were both weak and faint; ; 
The People gainff the Rulers cry, 18 
1 And this was their Complaint: | 
| Bri 


Better it is for us, quoth they, 
To yield unto our Foe, Ar 

Than by this great and grievous Thirſt, | 
To be deftroyed ſo: 


O render "P the Town therefore, Tl 
Weare forſaken quite ; | 
q There is no Means to eſcape their Hands Uf 


1 Who might eſcape their Might ? N 


When as their grieved Rulers heard 
The Clamours which they made, Ti 

Good People be content, ſaid they | 
And be no whit diſmay'd ; 


Yet five Days ſtay in hope of Health, A 
God will reward your Woe : 
F Butif by then no Succour come, | A 
| We'll yield unto our Foe. | 
( 
When Judith, prudent array Dame, 1 
Had Tydingsof this thing, Ar 
Which was Manaſſs's beauteous Wife, 
_ That ſometimes was their King, 
Why tempt ye God ſo lore, ſhe ſaid, M 
Before all Men this Day, 
Whommortal Men in Conſcience ought Bu 
To fear and eke obey? | 
rn 
If yon will grant me Leave, quoth ſhe, 1 
To paſs abroad this Night, Fr 
To — — I will go, 
For all his furious Might : 
But what I there intend to do, | | W 


Enquire not now of me: | 
Go then in Peace, fair Dame, they ſaid 
And God be ſtill with thee. 
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When ſhe from them was gotten home, 
Within her Palace-gate, _ | 
She called to her chiefeſt Maid, 
That on her then did wait: 
Bring me my beſt Attire, quoth ſhe, 
And Jewels of fine Gold, . 
And waſh me with the fineſt Balms, 
That are for Silver ſold. 


The faireſt and the richeſt Robe, 
That then ſhe did poſſeſs, 
Upon her dainty Corpſe ſhe put, 
And eke her Hair did drefs : 
With coſtly Pearls, and precious Stones, 
And Ear-rings of fineGold ; 
Thatlikean Angel ſhe did ſeem, 
Moſt ſweet for to behold : 


A Pot of ſweet and pleaſant Oil, 
She took with her that time, 

A Bag of Figs, and fine Wheat-flower, 
A Bottle of fine Wine ; 

Becauſe ſhe would not cat with them, 
That worſhip Gods of Stone ; 

And from her City thus ſhe went, 
With one poor Maid alone. 


Much ground, alas, ſhe had not gone, 
Out of her own City ; 
Bur that the Centinels eſpy'd 
A Woman wond'rous p:itty : 
From whence came you, fair Maid, quoth they, 
And where walk you fo late? tri 
From yunder Town, good Sirs, quoth ſhe, 
Unto your Lord of high Eſtate. 1 


When they did mark and view her well, 
And ſaw her fair Beauty ; 

And therewithal her rich Array, 
So gorgeous to the Eye: 


Vhen 
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They were amazed in their Minds, 1 
+ So faira Dame to ſee, 
They ſether in a Chariot then, ] 
In Place of high Degree : 
An hundred proper choſen Men, 
They did appoint likewiſe, : ( 
To wait on princely Judith there, 
Whoſe Beauty clear'd their Eyes: | 
And all the Soldiers running came, / 
To view her as ſhe went; 
And thus with her they paſt along, 
Unto their General's Tent. 1 
Then came his ſtately Guard in haſte, 
Fair Judith for to meet; | Y 


And to their high renowned Lord, 
They brbught this Lady ſweet : 

And then before his Honour, 
Upon her Knee ſhe fell, 

Her Beauty bright made him to muſe, 
So far ſhe did excel, 


Riſe up, renowned Dame, quoth he, 
The Gloryof thy Kind, 

And be no whit amaz d at all, 
To ſhew to me thy Mind. 

When ſhehad utter'd her Intent, 
Her Wit amaz'd them all, 

And Holofernes ſtrait therewith, 
By Love was brought to Thrall: 


And bearing in his loſty Breaſt 
The Flames of hot deſire, Sh 
He granted every thing to her, 
She did of him require: 
Each Night therefore he gave her leave T 
To walk abroad topray, 
According to her own Requeſt, Sh 
' Which ſhe had made that Day. 
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When ſhe in Camp had three Days ben 
Near Holofernes "Tent, | ; 

His chiefeſt Friend,” Lord Treaſurer, 
Unto her then he ſent: 

Fair Dame, quoth he, my Lord commands, 
This Night your Company. 

Quoth ſhe, I will not my dear Lord 
In any thing deny. 


A very great and ſumptuous Feaſt 

Did Holofernes make, 
Amongſt the Lords and valiant Knights, 

And all for Fudith's ſake : | 
But of their Dainties in no caſe. 

Would virtuons Fudith taſte : 


Yet Holofernes merry was, 
So near him ſhe was plac'd. 


And being very pleaſantly 
Diſpoſed at that time; 
He drunk with them abundantly 
Of ſtrong delicions Wine : 
So that his Strength and Memory, 
So far from him was fled, 
They laid him down, and Fudith then 
Was brought finto his Bed, by 


When all the Doors about were ſhur, 
And every one was gone, | 
Hard hy the Pillow of his Bed, 
His Sword ſhe *ſpy'd anon : 
Then down ſhe took it preſently ; 
To God for Strength ſhe pra y d, 
She cut his Head from Shoulders quite, 
And gave 1t to her Maid. 


The rich and golden Canopy, 

That hung over his Bed, 
She took the ſame with her likewiſe, 
With Holofernes Head; 


And 
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Ang thus thro' all the Court of Guards 
. She ſcaped clean away, 
| None did her ſtay, thinking that ſhe 
Had gone forth for to pray. 


When ſhe had thus eſcaped quite 
The Danger of them all, * 
And that ſhe was come near unto 
Thebeſieged City's Wall! 
Come, open me the Gates, quoth ſhe, 
Our Foe the Lord hath flain, | 
dee here his Head within my Hand, — 
That bore ſo great a Fame. : 


Upon a Pole they pitcht his Head, 
That all Men might it ſpy, 

And o'er the City-wall forthwith, 
They ſet it preſently ox 

Then all the Soldiers in the Town - 
March'd forth in rich Array, 

But ſcon their Foes *ſpy'd their Approach, 
For 'twas at break of Day. 


Then running haſtily to call 
Their Generalout of Bed, 

They found his Lifeleſs Body there, 
But clean without his Head: 

When this was known, all in amaze, 
They fled away each Man, 

They left their Tents full rich behind, 
And ſo away they ran. 


Lo here, behold how God provides | 
, For them that in him truſt, 


W hen earthly Hopes are all in vain, I 
He takesus from the Duſt: 

How often hath our Fudith ſay'd | Wh 

And kept ns from Decay, 1 


*Gainſt Holafernes and the Pope, 
As may be ſeen this Day? 
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The wanton Wife of Bath, 


To the Tune of, Hing Fame, &c, 


— 


3 


1 


I need not acquaint my Readers that the follows 
ing Story is borrow'd from old Chaucer. 
The Ballad itſelf has always been eſteem'd, 
and even Mr Addiſon has commended it, 
whoſe Judgement in Poetry, Ibelieve never 
was diſputed. In one of his Spectators he has 
_ to the Authority of this Song to 
prove ſomething he aſſerts, and does it in 
theſe Words. That excellent old Ballad 
of the wanton Wife of Bath, has the follow- 
ing Lines. And I ſhould think it a Piece 
of Injuſtice to the Memory of our Engliſh 
Bard, if I did not obſerve that this great 
Man having occaſion to give us ſome Lines 
of Ovid upon theſame Subject, has firſt quo- 
ted our Song Enditer, and then the Ro- 
man. | 


N Bath a wanton Wife did dwell, 
As Chaucer he doth write ; 

Who did in Pleaſure ſpend her Days, 
In many a fond Delight, 


K ; ; Unto 
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V pon a time ſore ſick ſhe was, 
And at the length did dye y 

Her Soul at laſt at Heaven's Gate, 
Did knock moſt mightily, 


Then Adam came unto the Gate, 
Who knocketh there ? quoth he, 

1 am the Wife of Bath, ſhe ſaid, 
And fain would come to thee. 


Thou art a Sinner, Adam ſaid, 
And here no place ſhall have. 

Alas, for you, good Sir, ſhe ſaid, 
Now gip you doting Knave. 


J will come in, in ſpight ſhe ſaid, 
Of all ſuch Charles as thee ; 
Thou wert the Cauſer of our Woe, 

Our Pain and Miſery, 


And firſt broke God's Commandments, 
In pleaſure of thy Wife: 
: When Adam heard her tell this Tale, 
He run away for Life. 


Then down came Facob at the Gate, 
And bids her pack to Hell, 

I hou falſe Deceiver! why, ſaid ſhe, 

Thou may 'ſt be there as well. 


For thou dceceiv'd'ft thy Father dear, 
And thine own Brother too, 

Away went Facob preſently, 
And made no more ado. 


She knocks again with might and main, 
And Lot he chides her ftrait: © 

Why then, quoth ſhe, thou drunken Als, . 
* ho bids thee here to wait. | 


ith 


E 
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With thy two Daughters thou did'ſt! re, 
On them two Baſta rds got; 

And thus molt tauntingly ſhe chaft 
Againſt poor lilly Lot. 


Who knocks there, quoth Judith then 
With ſuch ſhrill ſounding Notes ? 
This fine Minks you cannot hear, 


Quoth ſhe, for cutting Throats, 


Good Lord, how Fudith bluſh'd for hams 
When ſhe heard her lay ſo ; 


| King David hearing of the ſame, 


He to the Gate did go. 


Quoth David, who knocks there ſo loud, 


And maketh all this Strife ? 


You were more kind, good Sir, ſhe ſaid, 
Unto Uriah's Wife. 


And when thou cauſed'ſt thy Servant 
In Battle to be ſlain, 

Thou cauſed ſt then more Strife than I, 
Who would come here ſo fain. 


The Woman's mad, ſaid Solomon, 
That thus doth taunt a King. 

Not haltſo mad as you, ſhe ſaid, 
I know in many a thing, 


Thou had'ſt ſeven Hundred Wives, 
For whom thou did'ſt provide, 

Yet for all this, three hundred Whores 
Thou did'ſ maintain beſide. 


And thoſe made thee forſake thy God, 
And worſhip Stocks and Stones, 
Beſides the charge they put thee to 
In breeding of young Bones. 


* 
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| Had'ſt thou not been beſides thy Wits, 
; | Thou weuld'ft not thus have ventur'd;; * 


And therefore I do marvel much, 
"How. thou this Place haſt enter'd. 


.T never heard, quoth Jonas then, 
So vile a Scold as this, 

Thou Whore-ſon Runaway, quoth ſhe, 
Thou diddeſt more amiſs. 


I think, quothT/omas, Women's Tongues 
Of Alpen-Leaves are made. 
11 hou unbelieving Wretch, quoth ſhe, 
All is not true that's ſaid, 


When Mary Magd len heard her then, 
She came unto the Gate, . 
Quoth ſhe, Good-Woman, you muſt think 
Upon your former State, 


No Sinner enters 1n this Place, 
'Quoth Mary Magdalen then, 

*T were ill for you, fair Miſtreſs mild, 
She anſwer'd her again. 


You for your Honeſty, quothſhe, 
Should once be ſton'd to Death, 

Had not our SaviourChriſt come by, 
And written on the Earth. 


It was not your Occupation, 
Yon are become divine, 
I hope my Soul in Chriſt's Paſſion 
Shall be as ſafe as thine. * 


Then reſe the good Apoſtle Paul, 
Unto this Wife he cry'd, | 
Except thou ſhake thy Sins away, | 
Thou here ſhalt be deny'd. . | 


- Remember 
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Remember Paul, what thou haſt done, . 
All thro'a lewd Deſire, | 
How thou did'ſt perſecute God's Church, 
With Wrath as hot as fire, | 


Then up ſtarts Peter at the laſt, 
And tothe Gate he highs, 

Fond Fool, quoth he, knock not fo faſt, 
Thou wearieſt Chriſt with Cries. 


Peter, ſaid ſhe, content thy ſelf, 
For Mercy may be won, 

I never did deny my Chrift, 
As thou thy ſelf haſt done. 


When as our SaviourChrift heard this,, 
With heavenly Angels bright, 
He comes unto this ſinful Soul, 
Who trembled at his Sight. 


Of him for Mercy ſhe did crave, 
Quoth he, thou haſt refus'd, 

My proffer'd Grace, and Mercy both, 
And much my Name abus d. 


Sore hade I ſinn d, O Lord, ſhe ſaid, 
And ſpent my time in vain, 

But bring me lite a wand ring Sheep» 
Into thy Flock again ++ - 


O Lord my God, I will amend 
My former wicked Vice, 

The Thiet at theſe poor filly Words, 
Paſt into Paradice, 


My Laws and my Commandments, . 
Saith Chriſt, were known totl ce, 
But ofthe ſame, in any viſe, 
Not yet one Word did ye. 
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Grant the ſame, O Lord, quoth ſhe, 
Moſt lewdly did I live, 
But yet the loving Father did 225 6 
His prodigal Son forgive. 


So I forgive thy Soul, he ſaid, 
Through thy repenting Cry, 

Come you therefore into my Joy, | 
I will not thee deny. | d 


The 
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The Ballad of Tom and Will. 


Moſt of the following Songs being written on 
Humourous Subjects, and it being impoſſible 
to ſay 8 new of every one, I ſhall 
give em my Reader without any Introducti- 
on. The laſt of em, the Spaniſh Lady's Love, 
I have been very much import un d to inſert 
in this Collection. 


OM. and ll. were Shepherds Swains, 
1 hat liv'd and lov'd together, 

When fair Paſtora croſt their Plains 

Alas, why came ſhe thither ! 
For tho' they fed two ſeveral Flocks, 
They felt but one Deſire : 
Paſtora's Eyes and Amber Locks 

Set both their Hearts on fire, 


Tom. came of a genteel Race, 
By Father and by Mother; 
Mill. was Noble, but, alas, 
He was a younger Brother. 
Tom. was forlorn, Mill was ſad, 
No Huntſman nor no Fowler; 
Tom. was held the properer Lad, 
But Will the better Bowler. 


Tem, was young, but ſomething bald, 
It ſeem d no Imperfection; 

Mil. was grey, but yet not old, 

And browner of Complexion - . 
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The touching Flames their Breaſts did bear, 
They could no longer ſother, 

For tho they knew they Rivals were, 
They ſtill lov'd one another, 


Tom would drink her Health and ſwear 
His very Ghoſt ſnould haunt her; 
Ml would take her by the Far, 

And withhis Voice inchaunt her; 

Tom kept always in her Sight, 

And ne'er forgot his Duty, 

But Will was witty, and could write 

Sweet Son nets on her Beauty. 


Paſtora was a Lovely Laſs, 
And of a gentle Nature, 
Divinely good and Fairſhe was 
And kind to every Creature; 
Of Favours ſhe was 2 
Put yet not over ſfaring ; 
She gave no locfe Enconragement, 
Let kept Men from deſpairing. 


Which of the two ſhe loved moſt, 
Or whether ſhe lov'd either, 
I is thought they Il find it to their Coſt, 
That ſhe indced lov'd neither; 
Yet ſo charming, ſo ſweet was ſhe, 
So rea ng of Rehaviour, 
That Tom. thought e, andi thought he, 
Was chicteſt in her Favour. 


Thus did ſhe handle Tom and Will 
Who both did dote upon her, 
For graciouſly ſhe us'd them till, - 
Yet ſtill preſerv'd her Honour; 
She dealt her Favours equally, 
They both were well contented, 
And kept them ſtill from Jealouſy 
Not eaſily prevented, 


X 45 5 
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Till rattling Fame had made report | 
Of fair Paſtora's Beauty, 7 
*Paſtora's Tent for to the Court, N 
There to perform her Duty: 
Unto the Court Paſtora s gone, N 
There were no Court without her, 5 
The ae amongſt her Train, had none. > 
Was half fo fair about her. BEE” . 


. 


Tom hang' d his Dog, and caſt away 8 
His Shepherd's Hook and Wallet; 10 0 
Will broke his Pipe, and curs'd the Day -. - 
That e'er he made a Ballad: | 
Their Nine - Pius and their Bowlstheybreak, , 
Their Sports were turn'd to Tears; 
*Tis time for me an end to make, 
Let them go ſhake their Ears. 
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ROGER Delight: Or, the / 
Country Chriſt ning and Goſ- 
ſiping. 


To the Tune of, Cold and Raw, 


7 Hen Sol had left his weary Teams, 
And turn'd his Steeds a Grazing, 
Ten Fathom deep in Neptun?'s Streams, 
He his Thetis lay Embracing ; 
The Stars tript in the Firmament, 
Like School-Boys on a Play Day ; 
The Country Laſſes a Mumming went, 
Like Milk-maids on a May-Day. 


Then apace grew on the Grey Morn, 
When the Herd-Man's Flocks were Lowing, 
And amongſt the Poultry in the Barn, 
The Plow-Man's Cocks were Crowing - 
Whilſt Roger he Dream'd of Golden Joys, 
Was wak'd by a Revel-ront, Sir, 
And Cicely ſhe tells him he necds muſt riſe, 
For his Zugey was crying out, Sir. 


Not half ſo faſt the Cup wert rcund, 
At the Tapping of good Ale-Ferkin, 
Than #2orer his Hoſe and Shoes had found, - 
And button'd his Leather Jerkin ; 
Grey Mare was Saddled with wond'rous ſßeed, 
With Pillion and Buttock'd aright, Cir, 
And for an eld Midwife away he rid, 
To bring the poor Kid to light, Sir. 
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Oh good Mother! I pray get up, 
For the Fruits of my Labour it's now come, 
Andthere it lyes ſtruggling in Z«c-y's Womb, . 
But it cannot get out till you come, | 
III help her, quoth the old Hag, ne'cr doubt, 
Thy Fuzey ſhall be well again, Boy, 
And Iſe warrant that Iſe get the Kid out 
As well as thou gotteſt itin, Boy, 


Grey Mare they mount, and away they ride, 
No Whip nor Spur was wanting ; 

As ſoon as the old Hag enter'd the Room, 
Then hoop cry'd out the Bantling : 

A Female Chit, fo ſmall ic was born, 
You might put it into a Flaggon, 

And ir muſt be Chriften'd that very Morn, 
For fear it ſhould dic a Pagan. 


Then Robin and Dell, with conſt int Kate 
Were Goſſips for this great Ch:iſt'nin;, 

And the good Wives did merrily prate, 
Whilſt Zacey in Bed lay liſt 'ning : 

They talk'd of this, and they ta'k'd of chat,: 
Of Chatting they were not ſparing, | 

Some ſaid it was ſo ſmall a Brat, 
"Twas hardly worth the rearing. 


Then Roger he ſtrutted about the Hall, 
As great as the Prince of Conde; 


What if her Parts they are but ſmall, 


They will be bigger one Day: 

What if her Legs and Thighs lic cloſe, 
As little as any Spider, 

You need not fear, e er ſeventeen Vears, 
She'll lig them a little wider: 


For then ſhe'il be a Woman grown, 
I'll lay Five Pounds in Money, 
And have a little one of her own, 

As well as Jug my Honey: 
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Theſe will be joyful Days to ſce, 
III ſtudy for to advance her, 


That Fugey may a Granny be, 
Then I ſhall be a Grandfire. 


The Nappy Ale went fairly round, 
As brown as any Berry, 

With which the good Wives being Crown'd, 
They all were Brisk and Merry : 

Whilſt Roger he turn'd Cups over his Thumb 


JT o every honeſt Neighbour, 


i 


Saying, A Twelve Month hence pray come, 
Once more to my Fwggy's Labour. 


The 
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The Cowardly Clown of Flanders 
Cuckolded. | 


N honeſt Man as I am told, 
He was a Cuckold made; 

With his ſweet Wife, a Spaniard bold, 

The wanton Frolick plaid, 
I'll tell you how it came to paſs, 

It you'll attend a while ; 
A Guinea to a ſingle Groat, 

'This Song will make you ſmile, 


In Flanders tair, a ſimple Clown, 
As he travelling had been ; 
Bringing his Wife in Company, 
Came late into his Inn : 
A Spaniſh Solder being there, 
A Gueſt unto the Place, | 
No ſooner ſaw, but lik'd his Wife, ih 
(She. had a comely Face). * 


Her Cheeks for curious Red and White, 
The like is ſeldom ſeen; 

All over charm ing Beauty bright, 
And of a courteous Meen; 

The Soldier then his Weapon drew, 
And food upon his Guard, EY 

And vow'd he'd have a touch or two, 2 

Or it ſhon'd ſcape him hard. ; 


No Reft or Quiet conld he take, DE + 
For Cupid's loud Alarms: | 

Free Plunder he reſolv d to make 
Of her Delightfyl Charms. 


He watch'd when they were gone to Bed, 
Then boldly in comes he, yy 

And never ſaid, Friend, by your leave, _ 

But made their Number Three. 


He-claſp'd her round her tender Waſte, , 
| And fairly fell to work ; 
She had not oft been ſo embrac'd, 
He pleas'd her at a Jerk: 
The Clown lay ſtill and felt a ſtir, 
But durſt not ſpeak for's Life: 
At . Fr his Patience was ſo mov'd, 
He ſoftly jogg'd_his Wife. 4 


And ſaid to her, Prithee intreat 
The Spaniard to be ſtill. 

To ſpeak Spari/, Man, quoth ſhe, 

You know I have no skill. 

But, Husband, if you pleaſe to riſe, 
And to the Sexton go, 

He underſtandeth Spaniſh well, 
Aſſuredly I know. 


Faith, and 1'Il fetch him ſtrait, quoth he, 


And ſo he Ruſt ick roſe, 
And ſoftly ſneaking out a Door, 

About his Meſſage goes: 

Mean time imagine what you will, 
To me it is unknown: 

But e're her Husband came again, 
The Spaniard he was gone. 


Which when the ſimple Man perceiv'd, 
He fell to Domineer; | 

O Wife, ſaid he, for Twenty Pound 

I would he had been here, g 

This Cudgel ſhould havethraſh'd his Hide 
Till all his Bones were broke: 

That I would have been ſatisfy d, 

Cauſe he did me provoke, - 
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By this chaſtizing Hand of mine, 
He ſhould have felt the Smart: 

I know he had ſome baſe deſign, 
Which vex'd me to the Heart. 

Tell me, Sweet heart, when I was gone, 
How long the Knave did ſtay ? 

Quoth ſhe, You ſcarce was out of Doors 
Before he ran away. 


Wife, quoth the Clown, thou mak'ſt me laugh, 
That I did fear him thus: 

Come let us take a little nap, 
For his diſturbing us; 

You ſce what comes of Policy, 
And good diſcretion Wife, 

If I had been ſome haſty Fool, 


It miglit have coſt my Life. 


Ah, ſo it might, quoth ſhe, my Dear, 
'Tis well you had that Wit, 
I ſhould have dy'd for very Fear, | 
If you and he had fit; * 
Come let us keep each other warm, | 
And pleaſant Stories tell: 
O! as he has done me no harm, 
So all I hope is well. 
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'The Low-Country Soldier: Or, His 
Humble Petition at his Return in- 


to England, after his Bold Ad- 


ventures in Bloody Battels. 


OO D your Worſhip caſt an Eye 
Upon a Soldier's Miſery ; 
Let not theſe lean Checks, I pray, 
Your Worſhip's Bounty from me ſtay ; 
But like a noble Friend, 
Some Silver lend, 
And Fove ſhall pay you in the end; 
And I will pray that Fate 
ay make you Fortunate 
In Heaven, or in ſome Earthly State. 


To beg I ne'er was bred, kind Sir, 
Which makes me bluſh to keep this ſtir; 
Nor do I rove from Place to Place, 
For to make known my woeful Caſe : 
For I am none of thoſe 
That a Roving goes, 
And in Rambling ſhew their drunken Blows; 
For all that they have got, 
Is by banging of the-Pot, 3 
In wrangling who ſhould pay their Shot. 


— 


Olympick Games I oft have ſeen, 
And in brave Battles have I been; 
The Cannons there aloud did roar, 
My Proffer high was ever more: 
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For, out a Bravado, 
When in a Barricado, 
By toſſing of a Hand-Granado, 
Death then was very near, 
When it took away this Ear; 


But yet, thank God, I'm here, I'm here, 


And at the Siege of Buda, there, 
I was blown up into the Air, 
From whence I tumbled down again, 
And lay awhile among the ſlain ; 
Yet rather than be beat, 
I got upon my Feet, 
And made the Enemy retreat ; 
My ſelf and ſeven more 
We fought Elcven ſcore, 


The Rogues were ne'er ſo thraſh'd before, 


I have, at leaſt a dozen times, 
Been blown vp by theſe roguiſh Mines : 
Twice through the Scull have I been Shot, 
That my Brains do boil like any Pot: 
Such Dangers have paſt, 
At fiſt and at laſt, ; 
As would make your Woelkjp fore agliaſt; 
And there I lay for dead, 
Till the Enemy was fled, 
And then they carried me home to Bed. 


At puſh of Pike I loſt this P » 
And at Biroam-Siege I broke this V 
At Oftend, like a warlike Lad, 2 
I laid about as I were Mad. 8 * 
But little would you think, 
hat e'er I had been, 


Such a good Old Soldier of the ome 
Pat if Sir Francis Vere, 


Were living now, and here, 
He would tell you how I ſlaſh'd * em there, 
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The Hollanders my Fury know, | 
For oft with them I've dealt a Blow : 
Then did I take a warlike Dance, 
Quite through Spain, and into France; 
| And there 1 ſpent a Flood 

Of very noble Blood, 

Yet all would do but little good ; 
For now I home am come, 
With my Rags upon my Bum, 


And crave of your Worſhip one ſmall Sum. 


And now my Caſe you underſtand, 
Pray lend to me your helping Hand ; 
A little thing would pleaſure me, 
To keep in mind your Charity ; 

It is not Bread and Cheeſe, 

Nor Barley-Lees, 
Or any ſuch like Scraps as theſe; 
But what I beg of you, 
Is a Shilling one or two, 


Kind Sir, your Purſe-ſtrings pray undo. 


The 
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The Spaniſh Lady's Love; 


W IL L you hear a Haniſb Lady, 
How ſhe woo'd an Engliſh Man; 


Garments gay as rich as may be, 
Deck'd with Jewels had the on; 
Of a comely Countenance 
And Grace was ſhe ; 
Both by Birth and Parentage 
Of high degree, 


As his Priſoner there he kept her, 
In his Hands her Life did lie; 
Cupid's Bands did tye them faſter 
By the liking of an Eye: 
In his courteous Company 
Was all her Joy; ; 
To favour him in any thing 
She was not Coy : 


But at laſt there came Commandment 
For to ſet all Ladies free, 

With their Jewels fill adorned : 
None to do them Injury ; 

Then, ſaid this Lady meſt mild, 
Full woe- is me, 

O let me ſtill ſuſtain this kind 
Captivity. 

Gallant Captain take ſome pity 
On a Woman in diftreſs, 

Leave me not within this City, 

For to die in heavineſs : 


* 
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| Thou haſt ſet this preſent Day 

| ” My Body free, 

BH But my Heart in Priſon ſtill 

| "3 Remains with thee. 


How ſhould' thou fair Lady love me, 


Thy fair Speech makes me ſuſpect thee, 
Serpents lie where Flowers grow. 

All the harm I think on thee, 
Moſt courteous Knight, 


_ Cod grant upon my Head the ſame, 


May fully light ; 


Bleſſed be the Time and Seaſon, 
That you came on Spaniſh Ground, 
If you may our Foes be termed, 
entle Foes we have you found 
With our City you have won 
Our Hearts each one; 
Then to your Country bear away 
That is your own. 


Reſt you ſtill moſt gall ant Lady, 
Reſt you ſtill and weep no more, 
Of fair Flowers you have plenty, 
Spain doth yield you wond'rons ſtore, 
Spaniards fraught with Jealouſy 
We oft do find, 
But Engliſh Men throughout the World 
Are counted kind, 


Leave me not unto a Spaniard, 
Thou alone enjoy ſt my Heart; 

J am lovely, yc ung and tender, 

Love is likewiſe my deſert: 

Still to ſave thee Day and Night 
My Mind is preſt, 

The Wife of every Eugliſu Man 

Ils counted bleſt. 


. 4 * - * 
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Whom thou k nowꝰſt th * |; 
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It would be a Shame fair Lady, | op 
For to bear a Woman hence, 

Engliſh Soldiers never carry ' 
Any ſuch without Offence, 

I will quickly change my ſelf, 
If it be ſo, ; 

And like a Page will follow thee | 
Where- c er thou go. 


o 
* 
* — * 
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I have neither Gold nor Silver, 
To maintain thee in this caſe, 
And to Travel is great Charge, 
As you know in every Place, 
My Chains and Jewels every one | 
Shall be thy own, . 
And eke Ten thouſand Pounds in Gold, ö 
That lies unknown. | 22 


——U—ä— —— ee 


On the Seas are many Dangers, 

Many Storms do there ariſe, 
Which will be to Ladies dreadful, 

And force Tears from watry Eyes: 
Well in Troth I ſhall endure 75 


Extreamly, | 
For I could find in Heart to loſe | 
My Life for thee. 164. 
Courteous Lady leave this folly, 5. A 1 
Here comes all that breeds the Strife, 1 SB 4 
I in England have already Uh N "> 4 


A ſweet Woman to my Wife; , 
I will not falſify my Vow, 


For Gold nor Gain, 4 
Nor yet for all the faireſt Dames WER 
That live in Spain. * 3 


O how happy is that Woman 
That enjoys ſo true a Friend, 

Many happy Days God lend her, 
Of my ſuit I make an End: 


hey d 4 4 - 
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On my Knees I parddtrorg 
For my Offence, 
Which love and true affection 

Did firſt commence, 


Commend me to that gallant Lady, 
Bear to her this Chain of Gold, 

With theſe Bracelets for a Token 
Grieving that I was ſo bold, 

All my Jewels in like ſort, 
Take thou with thee, 

For they are fitting for thy Wiſe, 

But not for me. 


I will fpend my Days in Prayer, 
Love and all his Laws defy, 

In a Nunnery I will ſhrowd me, 
Far from any Company ; 

Bat e er my Prayers have an end, 
Be ſure of this, 

'To pray for thee aud for thy Love, 
Il T will not miſs. 


Thus farewel, moſt gallant Captain, 
Farewel to my Heart's content ; 
Count not Spaniſh Ladies wanton, * 
Though to thee my Mind was bent, 
Joy and true Proſperity 
Remain with thee ; 
The like fall unto thy ſhare 
Moft fair Lady. | 


— 
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THE CRONI CL E. 


As in the Frontiſpiece of my firſt Volume, I 
have placed the Heads of Sir John Suckling 
and Mr Cowley, it would be ridiculous not 
to inſert ſome one of their Ballads in this 
Collection. I do not doubt but the Wedding 
of the former has been a grateful Entertain- 
ment to thoſe who never ſaw it before, nor 
will, I believe, this Balladof the latter*s be 
leſs acceptalle. I would gladly oblige my 
Readers with more of their Songs, but muſt 
beg to be excuſed for fear of being thought 
an Invader of other Men's Property . © 


Arraritta firſt poſſeſt, 
It I remember well, my Breaſt, 
Marearitti fuſt of all; 
But when x while the wanton Maid 
With my rcſtleſs Heart had plaid, 
Martha took the flying Ball. 


Martha ſoon did it reſign 
To the Beauteous Katherine, 
Beauteous Katherine gave Place, 
Though loth and angry ſhe to part 
With the Poſſeſſion of my Heart 
To Eliſa's conquering Face. 
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Eliſa till this Hour might reign, 
Had ſhe not Evil Connſels ta en; 
Fundamental Laws ſhe broke, 
And ftill new Favourites ſhe choſe, 
Till up in Arms my Paſſions roſe, 
And caſt away her Yoke, 


Mary then and gentle Ann 
Both to reign at once began, 
Alternately they ſway'd ; 

And ſometimes Mary was the Fair, 

And ſometimes Ann the Crown did wear, 
Sometimes I Both obey'd. 


Another Mary then aroſe, | 
And did rigorous Laws impoſe, 
A mighty Tyrant ſhe ! | 

Long, alas, ſhould I have been 

Under that Iron-Sceptred Queen, 

Had not Rebecca ſet me free. 


When fair Rebecca ſet me free, 
*T was then a golden Time for me 
But ſoon thoſe Pleaſures fled ; 
For the gracious Princeſs dy d 
In her Youth and Beauty's Pride, 
And Fudith reigned in her ſtead. 


One Month, three Days and halfan Hour 
Fuditk held the Sov raign Pocver, 
Wondrous beautiful her Face, 

But ſo weak and ſmall her Wir 

That ſhe to govern was unfit, 

And ſo Suſannah took her Place, 


But when Iſabella came 


Arm'd with a reſiſileſs Flame, 

A nd th' Artillery of her Eye, 
Whilſt ſhe proudly march'd about 
Greater Conqueſts to find out, 

She beat out Suſan by the Bye. 


1 
1 


But 
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But in her Place I then obey d 
Black-ey'd Beſs her Vice-Roy Maid, 
Jo whom enſu'd a Vacancy ; 
Thouſand worſe Paſſions then poſſeſt 
The Inter-regnum of my Breaſt, 
Bleſs me from ſuch an Anarchy ! 


Gentle Henrietta then 
And a third Mary next began, 
Then Joan, and Fane, and Audria, 
Andthen a pretty Thomaſine, 
And then another Katherine 
And then a long et cætera. 


But ſhould I now to yon relate 
The Strength and Riches of their State 
The Powder, Patches, and the Pins, 
The Ribbons, Jewels, and the Rings 
The Lace, the Paint, and Warlike things 
J hat make up all their Magazines : 


If I ſhould tell thePollitick Arts 
To take and keep Men's Hearts, 
The Letters, Embaſſies, and Spies, 
The Frowns, and Smiles, and Flatteries, 
The Quarrels, Fears and Perjuries, 
Numberleſs, Nameleſs Myſteries | 


And all the little Lime-Twies laid 
By Matchiavill the avaiting-Maid ; 
I more voluminous ſhould grow, 
(Chiefly if I like them ſhould tell 
All change of Weathers that befel) 
- Than Holinſbead or Stow. 


—— 


L 198 J 
But T will briefer with them be, 
Since few of them were long with me: 
A higher and a nobler Strain 
My preſent Empereſs does claim 


Heleonera, Firſt o th Name, 


Whom God grant long to Reign. 


The 


1 
\ 
[ 


L199 J | 
NNNASALFLLES | 
The old Woman's Wiſh. 


When my Hairs grow hoary and my Cheeks 


(look pale, 
When my Forchead has Wrinkles and my Eye- 
(Sight does fail, 
Let my Words both and Actions be free from all 


(Harm 
And may I have my old Husband to keep my Back 


2 | (warm: 
The Pleaſures of Youth are Flowers but of May, 
Our Life's but a Vapour, our Bodys but Clay, 
Oh, let me live well, tho“ I live but a Day, 


With a Sermon on Sundays anda Bible of good Print 
With a Pot on the Fire, and good Victuals in't, 

With Ale, Beerand Brandy both Winter and Summer 
Jo drink to my Goſſip, and be pledg'd by my Com- 


ä (mer: 
The Pleaſures of Youth, &c. 


With Pigs and with Poultry, with ſome Money in ſtore 
Tolend to my Neighbour and to give to the Poor, 
With a Bottle of Canary to drink without Sin, 
And to comfort my Daughter when thatſhe lies in. 
e The Pleaſures of Youth, Oc. | 
With a Bed ſof tand eaſy to reſt on at Night, 
With a Maid in the Morning to riſe when tis Light, 
Todo her Work neatly, to obey my Deſire, 
To make theHouſe clean and to blow up the Fire. 
The Pleaſures of Youth, &#c, 


' BY 9 With 
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Wich Coals and with Bavins, and a good warm Chair 


With a thick Hood and Mantle, when I ride on my 
| | (Mare, 
Let me dwell near my Cupboard and far from my Focs 
With a pair of Glaſs Eyes to clap on my Nole, 
The Pleaſures of Youth, Ec. 


And when I am dead, with a Sigh let them ſay, 

Our Honeſt old Gammar is laid in the Clay, 

When young ſhe was chearful, no Scold nor no Whore 
She helped Ret Neighbours, and gave to the Poor, 
© "Tho'the Flowerofher Youth in her Age did decay, 
Tb her Life was a Vapour that vaniſh'd away, 
Sbe liv'd well and happy unto her laſt Day. 


1 


” 
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— The Maid's Wiſh. 


Yrgins ſo fair, at length it may prove 
Your Deſtiny to be in Love, 
Pray grant me ſuch a Fate; 
May Prudence always be my Guide, 
With a little, little Decency and Pride 
My Actions to regulate. 


When firſt in Love 1 do commence, 


May it be with a Man of Sence, 


And learned Education; 

May all his Courtſhip be to me, 

Neither too formal, nor too free, 
But wiſely ſhow his Paſſion, 


May his Eſtate agree with mine, 
That it may look like no Deſign 
Jo bring us both to Sorrow, 
Grant merhis that I have ſaid, 
And willingly I'd live a Maid 
No longer than to Morrow, 


When we are wed, may we agree, 
And neither of us angry be, 

But live free from all Sorrow ; 
If one be croſs, may the other ſay, 
My Dear, we wont fall out to Day, 
Whate er we do to Morrow. 
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The Blind BEGGAR's DAUGHTER 
of Bednal-Creen. 


T would not place the following Song amongſt 
my Hiſtorical Ballads, there being not the 
leaſt probability of Truth iu it, and the Hi- 

. ſtory on which it is founded, no where to be 
met with but iu the Records of Moorfields. 
And yer I have heard Criticks in this kind 
of Hiſtory differ about ſeveral of the Cir» 
cumſtances, and once a warm Diſpute be- 
tween Two of em, which ended in a Wager, 
whether Montfort the Heroe of thisSong liv d 
under the Reign of Henry 2d. or Henry 
3d. Upon ſearching Hiſtory I find valiant 
Hen of that Name under both Reigns. For 
when the former of theſe Kings waged War 
againſt the Welch, the Earl of Eſſex, who 
was the King's Standard Bearer, ſeeing that 
the Engliſh had the worſt in a Battle, ran 
away, for which he was afterwards challen- 
ged and overcome byMontfort. Under the 
Keign of Henry 3d. Simon Earl of Mont- 
fort went over to the Wars in France, and 
was ſlain at the Siege of Thonlouſe in 
the Tear 1219; and this doubtleſs is our 

Heroe. If any Song on this Subj ett was writ= 
ten in thoſe Days, and from which this may 


| have been borrow'd, (which I find is the * 
| 0 
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of many, even of our oldeſt Ballads) nothing 

is more probable than that his Body was not 

found amongſt the Slain,or at leaſt not known 

again, upon which our Poet took the liberty 

of ſuppoſing him only wounded, and unknown 
to any Body to have ſtollen from the Camp. 

Nor has this raiſing a Man from the Dead, 

any thing ſo very uncommon in it. *Fis what 

Mr. Dryden himſelf has done for Don Seba- 
ſtian, and claims it as the particular Pri vi- 
ledge of a Poet. This Earl left ſeveral 

Children behind him in France, but Simon 

de Montfort, one of em, did not long ſtay 

there, and coming over to England found 
the Means of getting in the King's Favour, 
which he ſo improv'd, that he at length was: 
marry'd to the Counteſs Eleanor the King's 
Siſter. He was lain at the Battle of Evers 
ſham in the Tear 1265. | 


T was a blind Beggar that long Ioſt his Sight, 
He had a fair Daughter moſt pleaſant and bright, 
And many a gallant brave Snitor had ſhe, 
For none was fo comely as pretty Beſſee. 


And though fhe was of Favour moſt fair, 
vet ſceing ſhe was but a Beggar his Heir. 
Of ancient Houſe-keepers deſpiſed was ſhe, 
Who came as Suitors to pretty Beſſye. 


Wherefore ingreat Sorrow fair Beſſee did ſay, 
Good Father and Mother, let me go my Way, 
To ſeek out my Fortune where-ever it be, 
The Suit was then granted to pretty Beſſee, 
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Thus Beſſee that was of Beauty moſt bright, 
Thenclad in grey Ruſſet, and late in the Night, 
From Father and Mother alone parted ſhe, 
Who ſighed and ſobbed for pretty Beſſee. 


She went till ſhe came to Stratford near Boo, 
Then ſhe knew not whither nor which way to go, 
With Tears ſhe lamented her hardDeftiny, 

So ſad and fo heavy was pretty Beſſe, 


a Gon gs Bud i... 


She kept on her Journey until it was Day, 
And went unto Rumſord along the Highway z 4 
And at the King's Arms entertained was ſhe, - 
So fair and well-favour'd was pretty Beſſee. ; 


She had not been there one Month to an End, | 
But Maſter, and Miſtreſs and all was her Friend; | 
And every brave Gallant that once did her ſee, 
Was ſtraitway in love with pretty Beſte, ' | 


Great Gifts they did ſend her of Silver and Gold, 
And in their Songs daily her Love they extoll'd; 
Her Beauty was blazed 1n every Degree, 

So fair and ſo comely was pretty Beſſee. 


The onng Men. of Rumford in her had their Joy, 
She — herſelf courtcous, but never too coy ; 
And at her Commandment fill would they be, 

So fair and ſo comely was pretty Beſſee. 


Four Suitors at once unto her did go, 

They craved her Favour, but ill ſhe ſaid no, 

I would not wiſh Gentlemen to marry with me: 
vet ever they honoured pretty Beſſee. 


The one of them was a gallant, young Knight, 
And he came to her diſguis'd in the Night; 

' The ſecond a Gentleman of good Degree, 
Who woed and ſued to pretty Beſſee. 
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A Merchant of London whoſe Wealth was not fmall; +78 
Was then the third Suitor, and proper withal ; 2 br 
Her Maſter's own Son the fourth Man mult be, 


Who ſwore he would die for pretty Beſſee. 
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And it thou wilt marry with me, quoth the Knight, 1 
I'll make thee a Lady with Joy and Delight; s 
My Heart isenthra}l'd by thy fair Beauty, 
Then grant me thy Favour, my pretty Beſſee. 


The Gentleman ſaid, come, marry with me, 
In Silks and in Velvet my Beſſee ſhall be; 
My Life's diſtreſſed, O hear me, quoth he, 
And grant me thy Love, my pretty Beſſee. 


Let me be thy Husband, the Merchant did ay, 


Thou ſhalt live in London moſt gallantand gay, j . k 
My Ships ſhall bring home rich Jewels for thee, | 
And Iwill for ever love pretty Bee. 

© 

N 


Then Beſſee ſhe ſighed,” and thus ſhe did ſay, ' 
My Father and Mother I mean to obey, 

Firſt get their good Will, and be faithful to me; =o 
And you ſhall enjoy your pretty Beſſee. WM 5 


To every one this Anſwer ſhe made, 
Wherefore unto her they joyfully ſaid, 

T his thing to fulfil we all do agree, 

But where dwells thy Father, my pretty Beſte; 


My Father, quoth ſhe, is plain to be ſeen, 
The filly blind Beggar of Bednal-creen, -. 
That daily fits begging for Charity, 

He is the good Father of pretty Beſſee. 


His Marks and his Tokens are known full well, 
He always is led with a Dog and a Bell; 
A ſilly old Man, God knoweth is he, 

Yet he is the Father of pretty Beſte 


hy | Nays, 
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Nay, then quoth the Merchant, thou art not for me, 
Nor, quoth the Inholder, my Bride ſhall not be ; 

I loath, quoth the Gentleman, a Beggar's Degree; 
Therefore fare you well my pretty Beſſee. 


Why then, quoth the Knight, hap better or worſe, 
I weigh not true love by the weight ofthe Purſe ; 
And Beauty is Beauty in every Degree, 

Then welcome to me my pretty Beſſee. 


With thee to thy Father forthwith will I go, 
Nay ſoft, quoth his Kinſman, it muſt not be fo, 
A Beggar's Daughter no Lady ſhall be, 
Jhentake thy adiewof pretty Beſſee. 


And ſoon after this, by break of the Day, 

 'The Knight had from Rumford ſtole Beſſee away; 
The young Men of Rumford ſo lick as may be, 
Rode after to fetch again pretty Beſſee. 


As ſwift as the Wind to ride they were ſeen, 
Until- they come near unto Bednal-green ; 
And as the Knightlighted moſt courteouſly, 
They fought againſt him for pretty Beſſee. 


But reſcue came preſently over the Plain, 
Or elſe the Knight for his Love had been ſlain; 
'I he Fray being ended, then ſtrait he did (ce, 
His Kinſman come railing at pretty Beſſee. 


Then ſpake the blind Beggar, altho' I be poor, 
W Rail not againſt my Child at my own Door; 
3 Though ſhe be not deckt with Velvet and Pearl, 
| Yet will I drop Angels for thee with my Girl. 


Andtrhen if my Gold will better her Birth, 
And cqual the Gold that you lay on the Earth, 
I hen neither rail nor grudge you to fee, 


| | The blind Peggar's Daughter a Lady to te, 
| But 
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But firſt] will hear, and have it well known, 
The Gold that you drop ſhall all be your own; 
With that they reply'd, contented we be ; 


Then there's, quoth the Beggar, for pretty Peſſee. 


With that an Angel he caſt on the Ground, — + 
And dropped in Angels full three, thouſand Pound; 
And oftentimes it proved moſt plain, 

For the Gentleman's one, the Reggar dropt twain, . 


So as the Place where he did fir, 

With Gold was covered every whit; 

The Gentleman having dropt all his Store, 
Said, Begg ar, hold, for I have no more. 


Thou haſt fulfilled thy Promiſe aright, 

Then marry my Girl, quoth he to the Knight: 
And here, . quoth he, I'l] throw yon down, 

A hundred Pound more to buy her a Gown, 


| 225 | 
The Gentlemen all that this Treaſure had ſcen, 
Admir'd the Beggar of Bednalgreen; 
And thoſe that were her Suitors before, 

Their Fleſn for very Anger they tore. 


Thus was their Beſſee a Match for a Knight, 
And made a Lady in others deſpight ; 

A fairer Lady there never wasſcen, 

J han the Beggar's Daughter of Bednal- green. 


But of her ſumptuous Marriageard Feaſt, 
And what braveLordsandKnightsthither were preſt, 
The ſecond Part ſhall ſet forth to ycur Sight, 

With marvel lous Fleaſure and wiſhed Delight. 


An 
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The ſecond P. A R 7, 


| Ithin a gallant Palace moſt brave, 

' XY * Adorned with all the Coſt they could have, 
This Wedding was kept moſt ſumptaouſly, 

And all for the Love of pretty Beſſee. 


All kind of Dainties moſt delicate ſweet, | 
Were brought totheirBanquet as was thought meet; 
Patridge, Plover, and Veniſon moſt tree, 

Againſt the brave Wedding of pretty Beſſee. 


This Wedding thro' England was ſpread by report, 
So that great Numbers did thither reſort; 

Of Nobles and Gentles of every Degree, 

And all for the Fame of pretty Beſſee. 


To Church then went this gallant young Knight, 

His Bride follow'd after like a Lady moſt bright, 

With Troops of Ladies, the like was ne'er* ſeen, 
As went with {ſweet Beſſee to Bednakereen.' 


This Wedding being ſolemnized then, 

With Muſick performed by Skilful Men; 

The Nobles and Gentles ſar down at that Tide, 
Each one beholding the beautiful Bride. 


Fut after the ſumptuous Dinner was done, 

To talk and to reaſon a Number begun; 

Ol the blind Beggar's Daughter moſt bright. 
And what with his Daughter he gave to the Knight. 


Then ſpake the Nobles, much marvel have we, 
T he jolly blind Beggar ve cannot here ſee ; 

My Lords, quoth the Bride, my Father s ſo baſe, 
Be loath with kis Preſence theſe Statest# diſgrace. 


The 


n 
The Praiſe of a Woman. in Queſtion to bring, 
Before her own Face, were a flattering thing; 

We think thy Father's baſeneſs (quoth Ey | 

Might by thy Beauty be clean put away, 

They had no ſooner theſe pleaſant Words ſpoke; Xt 
But in comes the Beggar with a filken Cloak; 

A Velvet Cap and a Feather had he, 

And now a Muſician, forſooth, he would be, 


And being led in from catching of Harm, | 
He touch d his Strings which made ſuch a Charm, 
Said, pleaſe you hear any Muſick of me, 

4 Sono I'll ſing of pretty Bellee, 


With that his Lute he twang'd ſtraitway, 
And thereon 2 moſt ſweetly to play, 
And after a Leſſon was plaid two or three, 
He ſtrain'd out his Song moſt delicately, 


A Bergar's Dauehter did dwell on the Green, 
Who for her Beauty might well be a Queen 3 
A blith bonny Laſs,” and dainty ws ſhe, © 
And many one call d her pretty Beſſee. 


Her Father had no Goods. nor Lands, 

But begg d for a Penny all Day with his Hands; 
And yet in Marriage gave Thouſands three, 

Yet ſtill be has ſomewhat for pretty Beſſee. 


And if any one her Birth du diſdain, 
Her Father is ready <vith Might and with Main; 
To prove ſbe is come of a noble Degree, 

Therefore let none flout my pretty Beſſee. 


With that the Lords and Company round, 
With hgarty laughter were ready to ſound ; 

At laſt ſaid the Lords full well may we fee, 
The Bride and the Beggar's beholden to thee, | 
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With that the Bride, all bluſhing did riſe, 
With the fair Water all in her bright Eyes; 
Pardon my Father, brave Nobles (quoth ſhe) 
That through blind Affection thus deteth on me. 


If this be thy Father, the Nobles did ſay, 
Well may he be proud of this happy Day ; 
Yet by his Countenance well may we ſee, 
His Birth with his Fortune did never agree. 


And therefore blind Beggar, we pray thee bewray, 
And look that the Truth to us thou doft ſay, 

Thy Birth and thy Parentage what it might be, 
Even for the Love thou beareſt to pretty Beſſee. 


Then give me leave, you Gentles each one, 
A Song for to ſing and then ['l] be gone; 
And if that I do not win good report, 

Then do not give me a Groat for my ſport. © 


When firſt our King his Fame did advance, 
And foug ht for his Title in delicate France; 
In many Places great Perils paſt be, 
But then was not born my pretty Beflee. : 


And in thoſe Wars went over to fight, 

Many a brave Duke, a Lord and a Knight ; 

And with them young Monford of Courage fo free, 
But then was not born my pretty Beſſee. * 


And there did young Monford <vith a blow o th Face. 
Loſe both his Eyes in a ver; ſhort ſpace ; 

His Life alſo had been gone <vith his Sight, 

Had not a young Woman come forth in the Night» 


Amone ſt the ſlain Men her Fancy doth move, 

To ſearch and to ſeek for her own Love; 

Who ſeeing yours Monford there gaſping to dye, 
She ſaved kis Liſe through ber Charity. 
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And then all our Victuals in Beggar's Attire, 
At the Hands of good People ave then did require; 
At laſt into England, as now it is ſeen, 

We came and remained at Bednal-green, 


And thus wehave lived in Fortune's Deſpight, 
Though poor, yet contented, with humble delight ; 
And in my old Years a comfort to be, 

God ſent me a Daughter call d pretty Beſſee. 


And thus you, my Nobles, my Song I doend, 
Hoping the ſame no Man doth offend ; 
Full ſorty long Winters thus I have been, 
A ſilly blind Beggar of Bednal-green. 


Now when the Company had every one, 
Heard the ſtrange Tale in the Song he had ſhown; 


They were all amazed, as well they might be, 
Both at the blind Beggar and pretty Beſſee, | 


With that the fair Bride they then did embrace, 
Saying, Yow're come of an honourable Race ; 

Thy Father likewiſe of high Degree, 

And thou art worthy a Lady to be. 


Thus was the Feaſt ended with Joy and Delight, 
A happy Bridegroom was made the young Knight; 
Who lived in — and Felicity, | 
With his fair Lady, pretty Beſſee. 


[ 2r2 ] 
JOLLY ROGER. 


Olly Roger Twangdillo of Plowden Hill, 
In Cheſt had Two thouſand good Pounds, 
Fat Oxen and Sheep, and a Barn well fill'd, 
And a Hundred-good Acres of Ground ;. 
Which made e'ery Maiden 
With Maidenhead laden, 
And Widows tho! juſt ſet free, 
To wrangle and fret, 
And pump up their Wit, 
0 To train to the Net | | 
Twangdillo, I wangdillo, Twangdillo, Twangdil- 
lo, young luſty Twangdillo, Twangdce 


The. firſt that broke Ice wasa Laſshad been 
Born of a good Houſe but decay d.,. 
Her Gown. was newdy'd, and her Nightrail clean, 
And to ſing and talk French had been bred; 
She d dance Northern Nancy, 
Ask d Parlez vous Francois 
That * her Breeding ſee, 
She'd rowl her black Eye, 
Breathe ſhort with a Sigh, 
Whene'er ſhe came nigh Twangdillo, &c, 


The next was a Sempſtreſs of Stature low, 
That fancy'd ſhe wanted a Male, 
Her Hair was as black as an Autumn Sloe, 
And hard as a Coach-Horſe's Tail, 
She'd Oagle and Wheedle, 
And prick with her Needle, 
Whatd' lack what d' buy, cry'd ſhe ; 
But now the brisk T'one 
Is chang'd to a Groan, 


Ah pity my Moan, Twangdillo, Sec. 


\ 
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A muſty old Chambermaid lean and tall, 

The next as a Suitor appears, | 
With a Tongue loud and ſhrill but no Teeth at all; 

For Time had drawn them many Years; 

Caft Gowns, and fuch Lumber, 
Old Smocks without number, 

She bragg'd ſhould her Dow'ry be ; 
Forty Pair of Lac'd Shoes, 
Ribbonds Green Red and Blues, 2 
But all would not nooſe Twangdillo, &r. 


The next was., a Laſs of a-Popiſh ſtrain, 
That Jeſuit Whims had been taught, 
She bragg'd they ſhould ſoon have K. Famesagain, 
Tho her Spouſe was late hang'd for the Plot; 
The French would come over, 
And land here at Dover, 
And all as they wiſh'd would be; 
The Jacobite Jade 
Talk'd as if ſhe was mad, 
In hopes to have had Twangdillo, Oc. 


A Vintner's-fat Widow ther. ſtrait wasview'd, 
Whoſe Cuckold had pick'd up ſome Pelf, 
He had kill'd halfhis Neighbours with Wine hethad 
And lately had poyfon'd himſelf. (brew'd, 
With Bumpers of Claret | 
No Souſe paying forit, 
She'd Roger's Companion be, - 
Strike Fiſt on the Board, 
Huzza was the Word, 
Come kiſs me ador d Twangdillo, Sc. 


But Roger reſolv'd not to be her Man, 
And ſo gave a looſe to the next, 
The Niece of a Canting bleer Ey'd Non Con, 
That ſtifly could canvaſs a Text, 
| A Dame in Cheapſide, 
Would fain be his Bride, 
And make him of London ſo free, 


But no Laſs would go down 
In Country nor Town, 
So Purſe proud was grown Twangdillo, Sc. 


Till at laſt pretty Nancy, a Farmer's Joy, 
That newly a Milking had been, 
Round Fac'd, Cherry Cheek'd, with a ſmirking Eye, 
Came tripping it over the Green; 
She mov'd like a Goddeſs, 
And in her lac'd Bodice 
A Span ſhe could hardly be ; | 
Her Hips were plump grown, 
And her Hair a dark brown, 
| *Twas ſhe brought down 
Twangdillo, Twangdillo, Twangdillo, Twangdil- 
lo, Twangdillo, young luſty Twangdee. 
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An excellent Song, entituled aPenny- 
worth of Wit. 


To the Tune of, Labanduliſbot. 


N ancient Years, as Books expreſs, 
] Of old done Deeds both more and leſs, 
A Merchant young, of tender Years, 
(As by the Sequel well appears) 

A worthy Woman took to Wife, 

Riglit well brought up, and void of Strife, 
Could he with her have been content, 
Great Bleſſings might the Lord have ſent; 
But he a Harlot loved more, 
Where with his Friends were vexed ſore; 


In tract of Time his Chance it was, 
In Merchant - wiſe the Seas to paſs, 
For Lands rigbt ſtrange was his Intent, 
With Merchandize he forward went, 

And at his parting thought it meet 

His Concubine and Quean to greet: 
And of her love did ſweetly pray, 
And favour for to part away : 
With ſighing ſemblance, then quoth ſhe, - 
My Dear will youdepart from me? 


Then to his wedded Wife he went, 
Saying, Dame, what thing moſt excellent 
You are deſirous for to have, | 
Of any thing that Heart can crave : 


_ Gire 


 [Em@] © 


Give me your Money tobeſtow : 


Then from her Purſe ſhe forth did draw 


A fair coin'd Penny, verily; : 
Wherewith fhe will'd him Wit to buy; 
Of other Toys ſmall Mind had ſhe, 
But Jeſus bleſs your long Journey. 
| * 


This ſaid, ſhe wept, then par ted he, 

—— great ſcorn of her Penny, 

But paſt the Seas and took the Shore, 

And ſped right Well, hat would we more 
In many Wares did he abound. 

© Of Merchandize both good and ſonnd, 

His Ships well fraught, he homeward ſent, 

So well had he his Subſtance ſpent : 

And for his Concubine, alack, 

He had beſtowed many a Knack. 


Then laſt, his Wife remembred he, 
And with his Mates of merry glee, 


Unto a Tavern forth they go, Feu 5 


In jeſting ſort (the Truth is ſo,) 
He ſaid he ſhould be much unkind, 
Her Merchandize to leave behind, 
But ſaid the Subſtance was ſo ſmall, 
That it would buy nothing at all: 
And thereat made a jeſting Sport, 
To all that thither did reſort. 


Not far upon a Bench right nigh; 
There was an old Man fitting by, 
Who ſaid, good Sir, I canyou ſhow- 
How you the Penny ſhall beſtow : 
For if you have a wedded Wife, 
Iwiſh you have her during Life. 
A Wife I have indeed, quoth he, 
And a Leman fair, and bright of blee, 
Whom I do truſt and ever ſhall, 
So conſtant in her Love withal. 
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The old Man anſwer'd at laſt, 

So ſoon as you the Seas have paſt, 

Then put off all your fair Array, 

And to your Leman take your way, 
Saying, that you.a:Merchant/great . 
Did rob and wickedly intreat ; 

And for his Goods thou haſt him flain, 

And art purſu'd therefore amain : 

Now which of both doth pity ſhew, 

With her abide in weal and Woo. 


With that the Penny forth he drew, 
Which to the old Man ftrait he:threw 
Saying, he would go try the ſame + 
So in ſhort ſpace he over came, 
In Cloathes rent, too vile to ſee, 
So to his Leman's Houſe went he, 
And ſoftly knocked at the Door : ' 
But when ſhe ſaw he was ſo poor, 
In frowning ſort ſhe'tarn'd her back, 
Perceiving Fim to be in lack. | 


He ſaid, ſweet Leman, for Chriſt's fake 
Upon me here ſome Fity take, 

Upon the Seas my Goods I loft, 

My ſelfin danger greatly roſt; 

A Merchant murthered and ſlain, 

By Means of me and of my train ; 
Wherefore Sweetheart now pity me, 
For need alack ! I come tothee: 

But ſhe with Words right fierce and fell, 
Said Villain, Wretch, adieu, farewell 


Shall I give ſuccour to thy Deed ? 
The Devil grant thee ill to ſpeed, 
Avoid, thou Raſcal, hence apace, 
Thy Fact deſerves to have no grace, 
Go home utito that Gib thy Wife, 
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Let her give ſuocour to thy Life, 
For by the Faith to God I owe, - 
I mean the Officer ſhall know, -- | 


Except from hence in hafte thon pack: 
He turn'd his Face, and cry'd alack. £300 1 
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Then in that poor and ſimple Array, 
Unto his Wife he took his way, 
And told like Tale as he before | 
Had uttered to this wicked Whore :. . 
And ſaid, ſweet Wife without your aid 
I fear I ſhall be ſoon betray e. 
My Spouſe, quoth ſhe, take you no grief 
A hundred Pounds for your Relief, 
Iyet have here for thee in ſtore, 
When that is gone we will get more. 


at i as ww — 5 
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And for your Pardon, Sir, quoth ſhe,, * 
I will make means, as you ſhall ſee, 0 
And all your Creditors will pray 
To take with you a longer Day: 
Good Friends Ihave take you no thought, 
This thing to paſs ſhall well be brought: 
And as much Goods as here before 
They ſhall you give, or rather more: 
With that he did his Wife embrace, 
And told her true in every: caſe. 


cds Bend PA is... 


Together then that Nightthey lay, s 
And in the Morning paſſing gay 
This Merchant did himſelf attire, f 
In coſtly Suits for his Deſire, 91 4 

With Servants two for his Intent, 
Unto his Leman's Honſe he went, 
As by the Way ſhe did him ſpy, 
She ran and met bim by and by, 
And ſaid, my Love for very ſhame, 
What moyed you to work this Game ? 
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Why came you baſelyto my Door? 
Why did you feign yourſeit ſo poor? 
Sith you do know you have my Love, 
And all my Goods for your behoove ? 
She then with him did kiſs and dally, 
As ſhe was wont withancientfolly : 
My Leman dear, he ſaid again, 
Jo me it hath been told right plain, 
You have another Friend in ſtore, 
Whom you do love at Heart right ſore. 


Jewels the which I gave to you, 
He hath in hold, I tell you true: 
Up then ſhe roſe all ina braid, 
And all thoſe things before him laid: 
He took them up, and call'd his Men, 
And ſaid go get yon, home again 
With this Apparel, and this Gear, 
She ſaid, what will you rob me here? 
He took all things to hand that came, 
And bear all home unto his Dame. 


And ſaid, behold my loving Fair, | 

See here theſe Jewels and this Gear, 

Look well thereon, and do not ſpare, 

Here is a Pennyworth of Ware: 
He told her likewife how and when, 
He lad this Counſel of a Man: 

She ſaw thoſe Jewels did 'abound, - 

In value wcrch an Hundred Pound: 

They both did thank God for his Grace, 

And after liv'd in happy Caſe. 


— — - 24>" BD : 1 —— v1 — - of 
- S = gh Jn * © ao — — — * - —_— - — I. 
5 — 8 * ; = — E ; . . 5 >= To = — 
— Ka = —_ — — — - = N = - _ - hn - - ——- . — I. 
—ů — — — 22 — — 7 . 7 . 222 ³ - 
of . ol \ - 
wy <4. AI 1 ys N 2 . 2 * — — — . 
——— I po 5 = I wh — — — 
. b . - 


—— — — ” — 
82188 = \ - YI 
83 — = \ - 


4 r HE —— 
—_ a 


Err << Jem 


I: =: 


2723 


.& = Ks : _ 


—uc 


<= EET Ca 
P oo @Þ 
— 


- = "I. 
_—___ ——_——C — 


Lao! 


See 
JAMES and SU SAN, 


p Suſan what doth muſe on, 
| By this doleful Spring ? 
You are I fear, in love my Dear, 


Alas poor thing ! 7 


Suſ. Truly Femmy, I muſt blame ye, 
You look ſo pale and wan, © 
I fear twill prove you are in love, 
Alas poor Man! 


Fam. Nay my Suey, now I view ye, 
Well I know your Smart, | 
When you're alone, you ſigh and groan, 
Alas poor Heart: 


. Femmy hold, I dare be bold 
150 To ſay, thy Heart is ſtole, 
And know the She as well as thee 
Alas poor Squl!  _ 


Fam. Then my Sue tell me who? 
T'll givethee a Chain of Pearl, 
And eaſe thy Heart of all this ſmart, 


Alas poor Girl : 


. - 


2 Suſ. Femmy no, if you ſhould know, 
I fear twould make yon ſad, 
And pine away both Night and Day, 
Alas poor Lad ; 


Fam, 


Ar 
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am, Why then my Sue it is for you 
That I burn in eſe Flames, 
And when I dye, I know you'll cry, 
| Alas poor Famer. AR 


Suſ. Say you ſo, then Femmy know 
If you ſhould prove untrue; 
Then muſt I likewiſe cry, 
Alas poor Sue Ne 


Quoth he then joyn thy Hand with mine, | 
And we will wed to Day; . 
I do agree, here tis, quoth ſhe, 
Come let's away. | 
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And when we ſhall wedded be, 
Then we'll have a Ball 

And dance about, in and out, 
Up Tailsall, 
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When that is done, and all are gone, 
I'll ſhew thee other Feats, 

And have a Dance, called in France 
The ſhaking ot the Sheets. 


EEEREE BEERS 


Snwney and Teague, or the unfortu- 
nate Succeſs of a Dear-Joy's Deyo- 
tion. $ $4095" AO) 2255 


To the Tune of, Lilly-burlero, 


OU that love Mirth give ear to my Song 
A Moment you never can berter employ. 
Sawney and Teague were ane ale n * N 
A bonny Scotch Loon; and af Itiſh Jear-Joy EP 
They had never ſeen a Windmill ne ho 


0 3 » 


Hah ! ſays Sauney what do youcall that? 
Jo tell its geud Name I am ata Loſs, 
Teague very readily anſwer'd the Scot 
Indeed I believe it'ſh St. Patrick's Croſs, 
Said Sawvne),.Sir, you are miſtaken, 
For it's St. Andrew's Croſs J will ſwear ; 
There is his Bonnet, and Garments hang on it 
Jhe muckle geud Saint did in Edinborovgh wear, 


Nay by my Shoul thou telleſt all Lees, 
For dat I will ſhwear is St. Patrick's Coat 
I ſhee him in Ireland buying the Frieze 
And dat is the ſame St. Patrick bought, 
He's a better Saint than ever 3 
Hungry Sotland e'cr did breed, 
By yny Shalvarion he was m Relation 
And had a great kindneis for honeſt poor Teague. 
| 5 1 hereſore 
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Therefore ſays Terpue I will by =p Shoul 
Now lay down my Arms and pls uck out 7. Nadz 
Under this holy Croſs, Fet, will I fal! 
And ſay Pater-noſter and ſome of our * 
Teague began with great Devotion, 
Fox to .adore. St. Patrick's Croſs; 8 
The' Wind ſet a blowing, and turn d the Sails going 
And gave“ our. Dear oy a terrible OR" 


's 7 


1 
Sawnty laugh d to ſte how poor Te, 3 oh TIE 

Lay ſcratching his Ears on the top of tlie Graſs; 
Swearing it was the Devil's Whirlegi | 

And none he was ſure of St. Patrick's Croſs, 
Teague cry d out in a mighty Paſſion 

Ah! ! by my Shoul I am very much ſore, 
By my Shalvation this ſhall be a Caution 

Jo truſt to St. Patrick's Kindneſs no more. 


Saumey to Teague than n cry'd 
St. Patrick was but a very ſa Loon, 
To hit you ſuch a ſore bang on the Aide 
For kneeling before him and asking a Boon. 
Prithee Teague ſerve good St. Andr ex, 
He by my Sol wasa muckle geud Man: 
Since that Sr. ' Patrick has ſerv'd you ſuch a Trick 
I'd fee the De Itake him e'er truſt him again. 


* 
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A Dialogue between Morgan, Sawney, 
and Teague, on the 19th of Ofte- 
ber, 1714 the Eve of his Majeſty's _ 
Coronation. ET 


— 


To the Tune of, Dear Catholick Brother. 


As I am now enter d upon Scotch and Iriſh 
Dialognes, I ſhall beg leave to inſert the 
following Ballad, tho a very modern one. 
Thoſe who think that by ſo doing I have tranſ- 
greſid the Rules I ought to have obſerved 
an inſerting nothing but old Songs, will I 
hope find 2 amends made em in the low 
Humour of theſe Three Loyaliſts. 


WV Morgan, young Teague, and brisk Sau- 
2 ney the Scot 
October the Nineteenth together they got, 

Near Weſtminſter, over a Bottle, and they 


Were pleas'd with the King and his C'rona ion-Day. 


Quoth Morgan the Son of Welch Shinkin by Name, 
From the North elch Mountains, "Cot bleſs hur, 


(hur came, 


With ,Uncles and Couſins full Forty or more, 
To ſce ur Kingcrown'd, which hur ne er ſee before. 
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All Plood of hur Plood, and dear Bone of hur Bones, 
Ap Powel, ap Davis, ap Rice, and ap Shones;. \ 
all Uncles and Couſins, Welch Shentlemen born, 
Goat-keepers, Geeſe-drivers, and Grinders of Corn. 


Their Mundmillt and Mountains, their Pigs, Geeſe, and 
; (Goats 
They left in North Wales, and puton their beſt Coats . 
Their Swords, Tucks, and Tackers, and what might 
| (be found, 
To come up to London to ſee hur King Crown d. 


Sir Faffy her Uncle, Cot ſo will be there, 

With Wim hur Daughter, ſweet Winny the fair; 
Among all the Noblesin 6 eee 

If hor is not there too, it ſhall coſt hur à Fall. 


' Hur hopes hur ſhall ſce there, ads-ſplutter-a-nails, | 
The Son of King George, now our dear rings ot 
| Wales 
Who never made uſe of a-Father Confeſſor, 2 
Next Heir to the Crown of Great Britain, ay = 
| : | (hur.. 


Becauſe at the Show hur reſolves to look big, 
Hur ſold an old Cow for to buy a new Wig ; | 
Hur knows how to ſtrut and hur knows what to ſay, 
I call em Nonjurors that ſtand in hur Way, | 


A true Briton born, and a Proteftant bred, 
Hur Hat, Wig, and Feather ſhall cover hur Head; 
Hur Sword by hur Side that will cut, hack, and cleave 
The Foes of Great Britain, if they'll give hur Leave. 


Hub bubub, bub a boo, quoth the Iriſh Dear Joy, 
You muſt not by fighting thoſe Triumphs annoy, 
Should you cut a Man into three or four Halves, 
My Shoul, you'll ne'er cure him, with Balſam nor 
* - (Salves 


M 3  * Wherefore 
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Wherefore my Dear Joy, put your Sheath in your 
; (Sword 
The Cronation Day will much Pleaſure afford, ; 
For with Lords and Ladies of e'ery Degree, 
His Majeſty's Grace I am willing to ſee. 


\ Becauſe I'll be ready at that glorious Sight, 

Fil go in the Morning by Nine over Night, 
And get to the Abby before come there, 
And ſee them come walking by Five in a Pair. 


The brave Iriſh Lords, the joy of poor Teague, 
As ſure as e er Peggy and I was in League 
Before e er l es het will walk with a Grace, 
And I ſhall rejoice for to ſee their ſweet Face. 


I ſwear by the Soals of St. Patrick's Brogues, 
They're kind to good Men, and a Terror to Rogues; 
I ſpall fee them there with the reſt of their Train, 
Dreſs d in their blew Ribbons of Scarlet in grain, 


Where they'll lead the Way for his Majeſty's Gracę, 

Before, or behind, or in ſome other Place; 

While Conduits are ringing and Bells run with Wine 
Dear Joy we will drink till our Noſes do ſhine. 


My Honey, my Croney, and Couſin grau, 
Macdonald, my Dear Toy and Brother in Law, 
Will beat on the Trumpets and Drums found the 
| | | (Charge, 
As they walk it on Foot through the Street in a Barge. 


Betimes in the Morning by Six Afternoon, 
Rich Wine full of Glaſſes T'll tipple off ſoon. 
With. Iriſþ Potatoes, good Muſtard and Honey, 
Which Il buy without e'er a Penny of Money. 


Quoth Sawney the Scot, what a Diſh you'll provide, 
Potatoes with Muſtard, and Honey befide ; © 
The De'l ſplit your Craig, the like I ne'er knew, 
You're a. Cook of all Cooks, give the Devil his due. 
vc th, $ Quoth 
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Quoth Sawney I ſwear by St. Andrew's Croſs, 
Your Diſh and your Blunders make me at a Loſs; 


To know what yon mean, give me Bacon and Cale, 
On which Iſe can make a good moderate Meal. 


But waving the Talk of this new Faſhion Diſh, 
Amongſt Fortune's Favours T heartily wiſn; ; 
She'd grant me the Honour to ſec the King Crawn'd, 
Iſe caſt up my Bonnet Ten Foot from the Ground. 


In Token of Joy, he's a. Proteſtant King, 
Now muckle Content to this Land he, docs bring, 
The Kirk and the Scattiſu true Proteſtant Peers. 5 


May his Iſſue reign for a Million Years, 


Sir Teague and Sir Taffy I ſpeak to you both, 
If you'll not believe me, Iſe,give you my Oath, 
Our King ſprang, God bleſs him, from wy Fames 

01) i 
Once King of fair Scotland, wiſe, noble and juſt, 4 


We'll all go together, and Taffy ſhall play, 
Before us, to honppr the C'ronation Day; 5 


Upon har Welch Harp, to which T2ffy agreed, 
So to the C'ronation they all did proceed, _ 
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The Merchant's Son and Beggar 


Wench of Hull. 


Y 


How a poor Beggar-Wench of Hun, 
A Merchant's Son of York did gull, 


Oung Gallants all I pray draw near, 


One Morning on a certain Day, 

He cloath'd himſelf in rich Array, 
Ard took with him as it is told, 

+ The Sum of Sixty Pounds in Gold, 


So mounting on a prancing Steed, 
He towards Hull did ride with ſpeed, 
Where in his Way he chanc'd to ſee 
A Beggar-Wench of baſe Degree. 


She asked him for ſome Relief, 

And ſaid with ſeeming Tears of grief, 
That ſhe had neither Houſe nor Home, 
But for her Living was forc'd to Roam, 


He ſcemed to lament her Caſe, 

And ſaid thou haſt a pretty Face, 
And if thou it lodge with me he cryd, 
With Gold thou ſhalt be ſatisfy d. 


Her filence ſeem'd to give conſent, 
Soto a little Houſe they went, 

The Landlord laugh'd to ſee him ki*% 
The Beggar-Wench and ragged Miſs. 


And you this pleaſant Jeft ſhall hear, 
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He needs would have a Supper dreſt, 
And call'd for Liquor of the beſt, 
And there they took off Bumpers free, 
The jovial Beggar-Wench and he. 


A Doſe ſhe gave him as tis thought, 
Which by the Landlady was bought, .. 
For all the Night he lay in Bed, , 
Secure as if he had been dead. 450 


Then didſhe puton all his Cloaths,- 


His Coat, his Breeches, and his Hoſe, . _ 


His Hat and Perriwig likewiſe, : 
And ſeiz d upon the Golden Prize. 


Her greaſy Petticoat and Gown 
In which ſhe rambled up and down, 
She left the Merchant's Son in lieu, 
Her Bag of Bread and Bacon too. 


Down Stairs like any Spark ſhe goes, 
Ten Guineas to the Hoſt ſhe throws, 

At which he ſmil'd, ſhe went her Way, 
And ne'er was heard of from that Day. 


When he had took his long Repoſe, 
He look d about andmiſs'd his Cloaths, . 
And ſaw her Rags left in the Room, 
How he did ſtorm, nay fret and fume ! 


Yet wanting Cloaths and Friends in T own, 


Her ragged Petticoat and Gown, 
He did put on, and mounting ſtrait, .. 
Bemoaned his unhappy Fate. 


You would have laugh'd to ſee the Dreſs - 
Which he was in, yet ne'er the leſs, 
He Homewards rid and often ſwore, þ. 
He d. never kiſs a Beggar more. 
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FEXLEELELLAS 


The Vorceſterſbire Wedding, or 
Joy after Sorrow. 


To the Tune of, Kind Husband and [mperious Wife. 


N old Woman cloathed in gray, : 
Her Daughter was charming and Young, 

Who chanc'd to be nudled aſtray, 

By Roger's falſe flattering Tongue, 

With whom ſhe'd fo often been, 
Abroad inthe Meadows and Fields, 

Her Belly got up to her Chin, 

And her Spirits quite down to her Heels. 


At length ſhe began for to puke, 
Her Mother poſſeſs d with a fear, 
Then gave her agentle Rebuke, 
And ſaid, Child, a Word in thy Ear 
I fear thou haft been playing the Foo 
Which many call high ding a ding : 
Why didſt thou not follow my Rule, 
had: tye thy two Toes in a String. 


Dear Mother your Counſel I took, 

But yet it was never the near, by 

He gat tc my Conjuring Book, 

And broke all the Paultry Geer: 

Tas Thread of two Shillings an Ounce, 

Ke broke it and wou'd have his ſcope ; 

Ir is but a Folly to flonnce, | 
lis done and it cannot be hope, 


1-232:'Þ 
But whois the Father of ite. 
Tell me withqut longer delay, 
For now I am juſt in the ir; 


To go and hear what he will fay ; . 224 1 2h 


Twas Roger the Damſel reply'd, 
Whocall'd me his dear pretty Bird, 
And told me I ſhould be his Bride 

But he's not ſo good as his Word. 


What Roger that lives in the Mill? 
Yes verily Mother the ſame, e, 
Of me he has had his Will: 

III hopto him tho" I am Lame; 

Go fetch me my Crutches with ſpeed,”. 

And bring me my Spedtacles too 

A Lecture to him ] will read, 

Shall ring his Ears thro and thro» * 


This ſaid ſhe.went hopping away, 
And came to young Hodge in the Mill, 
On whom ſhe her Crutches did lay, 
And cry'd you have ruin'd poor Gill, 
In getting her dear Maidenhead ; 

This Truth you can no Ways deny; 
With her I adviſe you to wed, . | 
And make her as honeſt as I. 


But what will you-give me, quoth Hato * 2 


If Itake her off of your Hands; 
You ſhall make me Heir of your Lodge, 
Your Houſes, your Money an 

Yunr Barns, your Cattle and Plows, 

With every Weather and Yew-; - 


'This done I will make her my Spouſe - 9 


Speak up, are you villing or no? 


She ſaid, taking Hodge by the Hand, 
Let it come-to Have and to Hold, 
You ſhall have my Houſes and Land,” 
My Cattle, my Silrer and Gold: 


ol ? 
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Lands 3 


Make her but IAN Wife, i i 

And thou ſhalt be Lord of my Store. 

Whene'er I ſurrender my Lit, n ˖ 
In caſe it was Forty times more. 


The Bargain was preſently ſtruck; 

'The Marriage and this being done, 
The old Woman wiſh'd them good luck, 
Being proud of her Daughter and Son : 
Then hye for a Girl or a Boy, 

Young S/ look'd as great as a Dutcheſs: 
The old Woman caper'd for Joy, 

And danced a Jigg in her Crutches. 


CPUEPPOPPY(P 


The Lover's lamentable Tragedy. | 


10 the Tune of, In the Weſt of Devon ſbire. os 


Ender Hearts of London City, © - 
. + Now be mov'd with Griefand Pity, 
Since by Love I am undone ; 
Now I languiſh, in my Anguiſh, 
Joo toc ſoon my Heart was won, 


; 


J 233] 

By him I am ſtrangely ſlighted 
1 I ſo long delighted, k . 
:.  He:unkindly ſhews Diſdain ; - 
And my Grief is paſt Relief, 

Alas! my Heart will break. with Pain, 


Damon you my Paſſion knew well, 
How then could you be ſo cruel, 
- Firſt my Heart to ſet on Ei re; 
Then to leave me, and decieve me, 


When I've granted your Defrre. © 


Come and ſce me as I'm lying, 
Bleeding for your Sake and Hing ; 
Yet my Ghoſt ſhall trouble you, 
When I depart with broken Heart, 

Then all your Comfort bid adieu. 


Thou ſhalt never be contented, 
But by Night and Day tormented, 
Since thou wert ſo falſe to me: 
Celia dying, thus lay crying, 

I will be a Plague to thee. 


Down ker Cheeks the. Tears did trickle, 
Blaming Damon too too fickle, 

Till her tender Heart <pas-broke ; 
Diſcontented, thus ſhe ſainted, 

Tielding to Death i fatal Stroke. 


When this News <vas to bim carried, 

All his joys were ſjoyl'd andmarred, 
And his Heart gvas fill'd with Pain; 

Still expreſſing, what a Bleſſing, © 
He bad loſt by bis Diſdain. | 


'The Crafty Lover one the Langer 
out-witted. 


al 2 


To the Tune of, I love von nore and more. 


—B 
ow 


F a rich Counſellor I write, 
Who hadone only Daughter, 
Who was of youthful Beauty bright, 
Now mark what follows after ; 
Her Uncle left her I declare, 
A ſumptuous large Poſſeſhon, 
Her Father he was to take care, 
Was to take care, 
Oſ her at his Diſcretion. . 


She had ten Thouſand Pounds a Year, 
In Gold and Silver ready, 
And courted was by many a Peer, 
Yet none could gain this Lady ; 85 
At length a Squire 's youngeſt Son 
In private came a wooing, 
And when he had her ſavour won, 
Her favour won 


She fear d his utter Ruin. 


The Youthful Lady ftraitway cry 'd, 
Imuſt confeſs I love thee; 

Both Lords and 4 Ihave defy'd, 
For none I prize above thee. 

Thou art a Jewel in mine Eye, 
But here (ſaid ſhe) the Care is, 

I fear you will be doom'd to dye 
Adam d to dye, 

For ſtealing of an Heireſs, 


To2ss J 

The Young Man he rid tober a 1M a3 378 
Like a true Polititlas n 

Thy Father is a Counſellor, 51 92 

I'll tell him my Condition; 16 rift te 

Ten Guineas, Love, ſhall be his Fee, Wt 
He'll think it is ſome Sertioger, 

Thus for that Gold he ICounſel n | 

He'll Counſel me, 5 

And keep me lafe rom Banger M a 


Unto her Father he did go 071 
The very next Day after, | | 
But did not let the Lawyer know 
The Lady was his Daughter; 
But when the Lawyer ſaw the Gold, 
That he ſhould be the Gainer, 
A pleaſant Trick to him he _ , 
To him he told, io 
With Safety to obtain her. 


Let her provide a Horſe, he cryd : 
And take yoa up behind. her, 
Thus with you to ſome Parfon ride, 
Before her Parents find her; 
Then She ſteals you, von may complain 
And ſo avoid their Fury, 
Now this is Law I * | 1A 
I will maintain | g 
Before a Judge or Jury. 


Here take my Writing, Hand and Seal 
Which I cann't deny thee, 
And if you any trouble feel, 
In Courts I will ſtand by thee. - 
I give you Thanks the Young Man cry'd, 
By you I am befriended, 
And to your Houſe I'll bring my Bride, : 
I'11 bring my Bride, 
Atter the Work is ended. 
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Next Morning e er the Day did break, 
This News to her was 3 
She did her Father's Counſel take, 
And they were fairly marry'd; 
When they all Night had took their Eafc 
In Joys beyond expreſſing, | 
She Home return d where on their Knees, 
Where on their Knees, | 


They ask d their Father Bleſſing. 


Now when he did behold them both, 
He ſeem d like one diſtracted, 6 

And vow'd to be reveng'd in Wrath, 
For what they then had acted; 

With that beſpake his new made Son, 
There can be no indicting, 

That this is Law which we have done, 

Which we have done, 
Here is your own Hand writing. 


The Counſellor did then reply, 
Was ever Man ſo fitted, 
My Hand and Seal J eann't deny, 
you I am outwitted ; 
Ten Thouſand Poundsa Year in tore, 
I have left by my Brother, 
And when I dye there will be more, 
There will be more, 
For Child I have no other. 


She might have had a Lord or Knight, 
From Royal Loins deſcended, 
But ſince thou art her Hearts delight, 
I will not be offended ; . 
If I the Gordian Knot ſhould part, 
Tvere Cruel ont of Meaſure, 
Enjoy thy Love with all my Heart, 
With all my Heart, 
In Plenty, Peace, and Pleaſure. 


Diſtraced 


1 
e- her he the 


Diſtracted Jockeys Lamentation, or 
O'er the Hills and far away. 


. 


To obſerve the ſame Method I did in my firſt 
Volume, I ſhall here inſert a few Scotch 
Songs. S £5 (4 


Jo? met with. Jenny fair, 

Betwixt the dawning of the Day; 

And Fockey now is fullof Care, 

For Fenny ſtole his Heart away : 

Altho ſhe pramis'd to be true, 

Yet ſhe alas has proy'd unkind, , 

he which does make poor Jacbey rue, 

For Jenny's fickle as the Wind: ,. | | | 

And, 'Tis o'er the Hills, and fav away, ' 
; "Tis o'er the Hills and far away, 

"Tis o'er the Hills and far away, 

Te Mind has blow'd my Plad away. 


Jockey was a bonny Lad 
As e er was og in Scotland fair ; ' 
But now poor is run mad 
For 5 1 deſpair; g 
Fockey was a Piper's Son, | 
And fell in Love while he was young; 
But all the Tunes that he could play 
Was, O'er the Hills and far away, 

And, "Tis o'er, &c, 


| When firſt I ſaw my Femny's Face, 

She did appear with ſuch a Grace, 

With muckle Joy my Heart was fill'd, 
But now alas with Sorrow kill'd ; | 
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Oh was ſhe but as frab ac as fair, 
2 A py an end to my . : 


8 0 der/ an Wind. 


"Wh was 0 er &c. 


+ That Jenny fide. oy Hite . 


Did ſhe but feel ite inaf Moe, 
That for her fake I undergo, 
he ſurely then would grant Relief, 


ut an end to all my Grict : 
nbd Þ 4 dis 8 as Ar 


Which cauſes all my ſad wg 

She triumphs in a proud diſdain 

And takes delight dates Bot n. 
Ni o'er, &. | 


Hard was my hap to fallin Love 


With one who does fo faithleſs prove, 
Hard was my Fate to conrt'the Maid, | 
That has my conſfant Heart betray'd ; Þ 


A thouſand times to me ſhe ſwore, 

She would be true for . 

But oh, alas, with Grief I ſay, 

She's ftole my Heart and run aber. 
*Tis oer, &c. | 


Good gentle Cupid take my part, 


* 


And pierce this falſe one to he Rente, 


That ſhe may once but feel the Woe” 
That Ifor her do undergo 
Oh make her feel chicragingPai, 
That for her Love I do ſtain ; 4 
She ſure would then mor 5 be, 
And ſoon * her Crue 

Ni oer, &c, 


I now muſt wander fbr her ſake; 
Since that ſhe willmopity-rake :- 
Into the Wogds'and Groves, 
And bid adieu to my falſe LO 


* 
o 
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Since ſheis falſe * Lade 
I neer will truſt a Woman more; 1 
From all their Charms FH fly + 3 | 
And on my Key will 3 play. 
"Tis o'er, et l 
There by my felf rn Sing and Say, 
'Tis o er the Hills and far ach, 
That my poor Heart is gone aftray, 
Which makes me cv Night Ca2Dh andDh 
Farewel, Farewel thotr cruel the, 
I fear that I ſhall dye for thee ; 
But if I live this Vow' TH wake, 
To love no other for your fake. 
770 er the Hills and far away, 
"Tis 0 er the Hills und far away, 
Ni o'er the Hills ani far àtay, 
The Wind has d Pfad PMs, 
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Peggy's Choice, Or, the 7 hree T Lo- 
vers. 


* 


P CKE 8 Lad. 

And Femmy ſwarth and tawn . 

They my Heart no Captive made, 

For that was preſs d to Fd. 18 
Jockey woes; : 
And ſighs and ben: 

Ang - 42am offers: Money: 


* 


_ But when Coma darts 


K | 
wry he 7 2 A 
They both love we;; 


| But I love none bur Sung. 


Jockey oft would ſqueeze my Thighs, 
And Femmy wring 3 Hands too, 
Eyes, 
I yield what he commands to: 
Sawney's won, | 
I am quite undone, | 
He makes my Soul e 1150 
Cupid's Dart 
Has ſtruck my 65 
And empty d all his Quiver... | 


Jockey ſwears he is my Swain 
And Femmy calls me =, , 
But in vain they both com 


For I m_ _ = Sawney, 
nd Ale,” 10 e * 
* Sa A ne, 8 
Nor no Capjr'thar i is fo dp 715 IS 
's Plad - ür 
Shews he's a 1 12 7p 


That is the bet et Taking, "dl 


Fockey high his Voice bees, 
And © hums the Viol.; 4 


But when 5. pipes ſweet Lare 


O Leeden 


My Heart finds no denial, 


And t other ftrin 
. Tho ſweet, they only! me; 
Sacuney s Flute 
Can only de't, 
And pipe eee 1 


Sawney's of a Noble Birth,” 

1 who can find him 1 
Should my Sawney gang — 

" 1 ne'er mun ſtay bell bits ; 


— — 4 
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Sha and Face, 77 147 5 1 her. $82 171 04 
And noble Grace 
Makes e'ry Laſs adore him ; a th 51bafhl 
Sword and Pikke. 
Can Sawne ſtrike, (STALLS er 


And puſh down all him. 


Ti 4 * k bs c. TY i J. 
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brawny 

Now ever fince, * 
Without Offence, vel 15 1200 By 7 27 12 

I am in Love with Sawney.' 143 HINT 
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. a! vat! x ent ror h 
The Bonny Scot, Or, the yielding 
Laſs, . f 5 „ a, 3304 

SI ſat at my Spinning- Wheel, 

A bonny Lad there paſſed by,,  *' 
I ken'd him round, and IIik'd him well, 

Geud Faith he had a bonny Eyes _ 
My Heart new panting, gan to feel, . 8 8 
But ſtill I turn d my Sinning heel. | 2 


ln A 


L 24 


He claſp'd his Arms and me embrac das 


As I ſate at my SyinningWWbedlod dl 


My Milk-white Hand he didcaxtel,.: : . 


And prais'd my Fingers goed: {mall;/- | 


1  *% BM. 
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And ſaid there was no 
That ever could with mai 


Thoſe pleaſing Words ee did fark: | 


But ſtill 


Altho' I ſeemingly did chide, - _ 
Yet he would never be deny'd,;; 
But did declare his Love the more, 
Untill my Heart was wounded ſore. 
That I my Love could ſcarce conceal, 


Hue md ,,, Hook - - - 
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As formy Yarn, my Rock, and Reel, | 


And after thatmy Spinning-Wheel, 

He bid me leave them all with ſpeed, 

And gang with him to yonders Mead ? 
My panting Heart ſtrange Flames did feel, 


Ter fill o ty d wy; Spinning-Wheel, .._ - 


He ftop'd and gaz d and blithly ſaid, 
Now ſpeeq thee weel my bonny Maid, 
But i —_— the Hay-Cock go, 
I'll learn thee better Work, I trow. 

Gued faith I lik'd him paſſing «veel, 

But ſtill I turn d my Spinning-Vheel. 


He lewly vail'd his Bonnet * 
And ſweetly kiſs'd my Lips ſo ſoft, 
Yet ſtill between each honey Kiſs, . 

He urg'd me gang to further bliſs ; 
"Till Ire ſiſtleſ Fire did feel, 
Then Jet alone my Spinning Wheel. * 


Moft gracefully he did appear 
As he my Preſence did draw dar- 


And round about my ſlendeg-Wafſts;: -.. ' 


> = mg 3» 
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Among the pleaſant Cocks off Hig. Ro "IX * 

Then with my bonny Lad lay, 2775 TEN 

What Dink ares could 19, wy a | tic 9 

A vouth with ſuch Chan EY ; mana 
The Pleaſure I cannot reveal, e 5 


It far ſurpaſs'd the Spinning n e OE 


A SCOTCH SONG 


Vrrrn tuneful pipe mT — Klee: ee, deve 
Young Feckey won my Heart, 


Aire A HN 05% A 


His — gry Tale did ſoon prevail, 

To gain my Fond Belief, 
But ſoon the Swain goes ScrtheiPladn;.! noo TCT 
And leaves me full, Ms me full and Leal 


| Gul of Grief. 0 
"0 
Young Femmy conrts 5 wich artful Song, e 20d 
But few regard his ma: 1 «(ail wolf 
The Laſſes tzey about him, throng. 11d 25 2374 29H 
And 7rmmy's left alone: | 104. L 10K 
In Aberdeen ſure nc're was * 1 i r 13% ee 


A Loon that gave ſuch Pain, 
He daily ves, and ſtill x urſues, | 
Till he does all, till he does all, dll he does all 
(obtain 


. * 
4 þ + * E 
TEL 8 -- 
— * » B | 


- ——— DT EIS — * _ 
L 
— 


BM 


But as ſoon as he had gain d 
Away the Loon does run, * rig 
And hardly will afford a fs „ M r 


To 7 undone * ant r 
Bonny Molly, Mogey, Dolly % bg 
Avoid the roying Swain, $ *04 4 7 an 
His wily Tongue, nenne 


Be ſure you ſhun, f 
Or you like me, rr like me will be 
„ undone. 4 
{ * e 11 } 
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A SCOTCH 7 SONG. ; 


"oh. fog ( 
BY Moon Light on the _ : : 
| Our bonny Laſſes Cooing,... . .- +; 
One Dancing "<tr I've ſeen, | 
Who ſeem'd alone worth e 38 | ( 
Her Skin like driven Snow. "OT RA * 
Her Hair brown as a Berry, = a N 
Her Eyes as black as 4 Sloe, 12 
Her Lips red as a Cherry, _, deb Y 
Ob how ſbe trip it, skipt ii, OI 
leapt it, 2 it, ( 
evhiskt it, frickt it, | 
g vb dit twinl'd it ; 
swimming 


20 


[ 245 1 
Swimmin Si ri 1 
Starting Fa Wick 25 
The Tune to nick, 6 
With a Heave and a T 
And a Jerk at parting, 
With a Heave and a Toſs 
Aud a Jerk atparting. 


As ſhe ſat down I bowed, 
And vail'd my Bonnet to her, 
Then took herfrom the Crowd, 
With Honey Words to woe her. 
Sweet blitheſt Laſs, quoth I, 
It being bleak Weather, 
I prithee let us try, 
Another Dance together. 
Oh, Low ſbe, Kc, 


Whilſt ſuing thus I ſtood, 

Quoth ſhe, pray leave your fooling, 
Some dancing heats the Blood, 

But yours I fear lacks cooling; 
Still for a Dance I pray'd, 

And we at laſt had Seven, 
And whilſt the Fiddle play'd, 

She thought herſelf in Heaven 
Ob, how ſhe, &c. | 


At laſt ſhe with a Smile, 

To dance again deſired me, 
Quoth I, pray ſtay a while, 

For now, good faith, ye'vetired me: 
With that ſhe look'd on me, 

And figh'd with muckle Sorrow, 
Then gang your Ways quoth ſhe, 

But dance again To-mor:ow. 


Ob, how ſhe, &c. 


N 


The 


Wbnu vil 1 18d3 29449 9dr © if 
{S183 Bn ban ne; Io: ids a 
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The Wee onen, 


When my bonny Forde Forkey lelt me, + 
Sighing for him wee weightMan, ... 2 
And that ſurly- Mars bereft r 
Of my ſprighthy-Companions..... 

Oh! how muckle were my Sorrows,  *© 
None before e er ken'd myGrief: 

Ofer my Cheeks my Tears made Furrows 
Yet could ne er give my Heart Relief. 


Waw is me, ſince cruel Fortune, 
Lr bereft me of . 
I ſhall ne'er haye jay e "A 
Since to me they reſo feyere;;; > oY : 
Jockey his my e Keeping, 8 
Let him po by Laid or Sen, 9 54 WH 
For his Abſence I lie wh ph 2 
vet can never happy be. P17, 925 & 0 


When firſt bony Jocley Neva me. fe 
He did ſtrive my Heart to gain, 
gy omar times he ſtill purſu'd me, 
Begging Love for to obtain; 
ey ſeem'd ſo charming to me, 
at I could not him deny ; 
* alas, it does undo me, 


1 hat ſo ſoon I did comply, 


For "OO as I conſented, 
Jockey he was forc'd away, 
And in Sorrow I'm tormented, 
| *Caule he could no rag lay 


C247: ] ; 
Oh ! the Grief that I lie under 
In this World can find no eaſe; 1 


0 "i \V '+ 7 * ” I 69 "Ip WW, ; 
| # ST. 0B CE dh 
N 1 4 4 7 * 24 4 a 


Blightly I roſe when the Cock crew, 
Patinpoe fy Baſe and, ee 
ay Iknew 


And trudg'd along the 
Was the Path Dear Fockey run ; 


When I ſaw the foaming Billows,:- 11 117 3 7 
Of enraged Neptune s Wave,. 1 


To my Head the Sands made Pills 


. 2 f 5 ; 
ws, 7 + +4 4 ba 


For I knew there was my Graves. 
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The Scotch Lovers, Of,” Ah Amorous 
Encounter between Sawney an 
2 egg. At eb ** N 


\ 5 * * xr 
01 9491 4+ 


AG, gad H q 111% MN 


Onny Pegey lived neee 
To Ed nborougb. ile 38 5545 3w O 
And Sawney he believ d 
That Peggy lov'd him to „dum ood? wot I 
For She lens often, 291T 15baoy bn 
Unto her ſelf would ſay, 
Ah ! why 1s Sawney, froflings + bags ni baaH god 
And gangs not this Way ftr: 
bone 151 vv.) 10, HA 
Once he vow'd he loud: me, 218919 o 
And iſe do declare, HWOob moni 5: 1 
That his Words did moge . 
To own him for NE D. ar: 28l8 9:7 
For his Looks pierc'd thraugh e, 
So ſharpen were his Eyne, 
Iſe fear he wi lundo me, 24897 hh 107 BG 
Iſe mun die for him. 1-44 boy on: vid W 
49709ltb nod? bib e 
Lately at Hay making 44.7 42d ag ny 16 T 
- In a Meadow by, „od jon bas be roruys?. 
As the Hay was raking . |; quod var | nt 
Sawney he drew nigh.; | > | 
Come, my ptetty Peory, | 
Let's gang to yonder Brno, 
Iſe ſhew thee how our Daddics, 
Got both me and you, 


* ) * 
1 F * 1 5 , 
r „ 1 1 74 ” 


"Wl. 
— 


An na, an na, an na, 
Sruney, that munno be, 
Unleſs the Man of Gad. 


Firſt join both me and thee ; 
| For 


[ 8s |þ 
C249 J 


e ec 0 A ENS 
wars, e ini 


10,1 Saw 
int With Be Blar 1 | | 
w_ 199139 15 Hu, 


"wy deareſt Pegoy, 29 

If it happen 1 * 8 
Iſe will keep the young Scot 5 

Do, my 1 > 711 tons 
Now we are at leiſure, uννν,ʃðö 


Come gang along with me, 5100 8 on 
lie ſnew thee muckle Pleafüre, Dein 
Under yonder Tree. \ —_ "tet 

5 009 ti 

Then Hand in Hand' the elbe 1 

To the Place defign'd, 4 ene 
And of Love they talked b | 

To pleaſe each otlier Mind. a 
And they ſat them down mga 

Beneath the Tree to chat; bib 4 
Cries Peggy, now alas, In en vo mis 


a7 210 

My Heart goes „ breeding allo 
„ l eit 0 

, of Sa IF 

But when thoſe Fears were over; 


Which She underwent, md 1097 
Her Eyes did: then diſcover | 
p That on oy her ont gf 4m 
acuney kiſs d and hugg'd her, | 
And fo they hugg d that . 
b As long as Sawney could do, 


Then they gang d away. 5 
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«J 120 
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with the Golden e 


e ? 


N Jockey and Meegy are read 7 


To gang to the Kirk to . "HO 
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T he Scarch Wedding, Or, Tho La 


As fine as a Laird and s Loy  rfeica tc 8 ; 
2 


For they are reſolved to 
Come aw let's away to the, W edding, © 
For there «vill be lilting there”; 
Jockey'll be marry'd to Moggy, 
The Laſs with the golden Hair. 


And for a whole Month together 
Brisk Jockey a wooing went, 
Till Moegy's Mother and Vather 
At laſt gave their Conſent, 
Come aw let's, &c + . 


And there'll be lon ong Keel EY N 


And Bannarks of Barley-Meal ; 
And there'll be geud Sawt-herring, . 
To reliſh a Coge of 51 Ale: 

Come aw let's, &c. 


And there'll be Sawney the Soater, 

a And Mill with — Ba mow ; 
And there'll be Tommy the Butler, 

And Andrew the Tinker Itrow, 


Come aw let s, &c. 


And there'll be Bow legg'd Bolby, 
And thumbleſs Kate's gend Man ; 
And there Il be blue-cheeked Dolly, 


12 * Luuty the Laird of the Lad. 


IRS: an FF © 


And 


be! | 8 F 
And there] ow lipper ee 2 
And pluggy fac'd 2 of the Mult; 


Ad we Ade ie e — —— 


Thar wins at the Ho at 
Come aw let's, &c. 


And thee be une ane A 
That ſplay-footed 55 did\ 
And mincing Beſſey and Tibley, 
And Clriſh the Belly Gut Sow. 
Come aw let 4, e. ER” 


And Croney that g ma 1 Fly, : 
That loſt him ne " bis Arſe; 8 


It's well that it e d no Wat 
Come aw let s, &c. 


And there'll be cones Nancy, 
And farcy Fac'd Jenny by Name ; 

Glud Kate and fat Tegged Liſſev, 
The Laſs with the Cooling Wem: 

Come aw let's, &c. OE 


And there'll be Fobnny 

And his glack 'd wig Ta Bell; ; 
And meſſed'Ski bloſen wo 

The Lad that wenrScipper Him el. 
Come aw let's, cl ALA load 


There l be all the Lads _ Laſſes 
Set down in the middle o'th' Hall; 
To Sybouſe and Raftacks and Carlings, 
That are both ſudden and raw. 
Come aw let's &c. 


There'll be Tart, Perry and Carla 
And Fiſh of geud Gabback and Skate; 
Proſody and Dramuck and Brandy, 

And Collard Neat's Feet i in a Plate. 
Come aw let's, & c. 
| N 4 


— 


ny 


T5 


And after was bang'd, or 7 7 1 T :- 2 


34K. 3 4 
T 252 1 
And there'll be Meal, Kell and Caftocks, 
And Kink, CEE WIRED 10 
And 2 roaff 'on the Gri ten * 
And Flukes that were ta en alive. 


Come aw let's, &. r £& 


Cropt head Wi! ks and Pangles, 5 
And a Meal of ſweeting to ney; . 
And when you reallburft'wittfedting | 7 af r) 

We'll rile up and danee til} we dee. 4 
Come aw let's away to. the' We „171 112W 000} 17 
Tor the re coil be Iilting there? - Dido  vitgeh 17 

Jockey'll be marry'd to Moggy, 8 
The Lys with the golden Haſty n 
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ASCOT H SON 
.25lnarT bas ex 1W bavd 10 
von. 01 90112399} 10 1631 ns bags 
: In thou were my ene Thing, dee bo 
I wouldlove thee; wd love thae, 
Gin. thou wert my ęne Phing 11 
So dearly J would love theen $6 Mu en 0 
5 eV god at erin wg 95100 
I would take thee in ] rms, rc SV 
I'd ſecure thee from all Harms; | 
Above all Mortals thou haſt Charms, 
So dearly I do love thee... 


What Charms are thoſe that conquer me? 
A Slave I find I ſtill muſt be; 
Divine Creature pity me, 
For dearly I do love thee. . 


Thou haſt f ea 

Oh ! thoſe Ju 1 

But if you Ykthink®” mne 
For dear]y' da Jov 
28 


— 


* © 5 2 . = 
Oh, I never, never Kgew f- x 

What the-Pains of Love conid do; 
Fer I felt thoſe Pains for you, 


So dearly J do love thee... 


Of Divine Race thou needs muſt be, 
Since nothing Earthly equals thee ; . 

By Heav'ns I beg you'll favour me, 
For dearly do] love thee. 


N 5; T7 
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To Merit T no Claim can 3 
But that Iloxe, and for your Sake 
MiCeMas cop odd) (7 D 


So denrly 254 nn fm” $Id #4. 
To fhew how conſtant ane 7 will prove 
No Wealth on Earth ſha chatigetny Love; 
By all * Sacred Powers above, 
Moſt dearly bed 3 FJ 
* 46G Vii U en 31:7 . 1 


111 


I 


GORE eee 


uin Zothey. 


* Joc key young and . 
Is all my Soul's delight; 
He's all my Talk by Day, 
And all my Dream by Night: 
If from the Lad I be, 
"Tis Winter till wit me, 
But when he's with me here, 
"Tis Summer all the Year, 


I'm blith when Jockey comes, 
Sad when he gangs away; f 
"Tis Night when Jockey glooms, 


And it be miles tis Day, 
When our: 


meet e . 
I colonr high, or R | 


What Pd b 15 
Can breed i TY 


Jockey and I did meet, \ 
Firſt in a ſhady Grove, 
Humbly he did me greer, 
And ſweetly talk d of Love: 
Vou are the Laſs ſaid he, 
That ſtole a Heart from me, 
Then eaſe me of my Pain, 
And do not me diſdain. 


He was a bonny Lad, 


* 


As ever I did ſee, 
It made my Heart full glad, : 
Wnen that he courted me.; — 


LU 
J could not well deny, „ bert 0 mD 
But ſoon I did comply, «> v; , nid. | 
And Fockey promis d me, b liuged m! donm oe 
That he would conſtantbe. f 5118-271 vd 
n DO enmoy Money, wa 
Fockey did often ſwear, e291 I a2 161009 11 
That he would ſtill be true pa 70 Mt af Fr 7 
But to my Grief I hear, -baiM ym ale if +6 
50 has bid me adieu; 
ckey and I did pla 
Andpaf the — 
But now this falſe forſworn, 
Has left me here to mourn, 


Now Jockey has a Love, 
That is more rich than I, 
He does ſo cruel prove 


My Heart 1s ice tocbreak —< 
Since he is ſo unkind, + 
What Courſe now ſhall ] take, 
To eaſe my troubled Mind? 
J ſigh, I ſob, I mourn, 
and daily rage and burn, 
But yet this cruel he, 


Laughs at my Miſery. 


Once in a Month he ſends, ber 
A Letter unto me, | | 
Swearing he ſtill intends, 
To love me heartily ; 
Eut when I come in Place, 
And do behold his Face, 
He does no Notice take, | 
Which makes my Heart to ake, 


Sometimes 


| [an] 
Sometimes when Jockey ſmiles, 4 
I think he's true to mo, Virgo; bio ! 4001 14 
So much I am beguil'd, 2m b »imo1q wan bok 


By his falſe Flattery ; 2d105695 lh a 125) I 
But whan he frowns on me, 


. No Comfort Can I ſee, (4 L it 510 Deb Ty brad 
He ſtill is in my Mind. 
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The Scotch Lafs's Tarentation' Hs , 
the Loſs of her Maidenhead. 


Here liv'd a Laſs in our Toon, 
Her Name was Mo oy Lauder, : 
And She would fainhave lag the Lom, 
But durſt not tell her Father; _ 
Now She's forgot ber Per s fear, 
And on the lame'did venture, 5 
And ere as you ſhall hear 
A Lad did oft frequent her. 
Now Moegy Lawder on a Day, 3 87 
A Barber Lad did meet herr er. 
Both Joy and Heart to ker did Ye 8 a 4 . ID 
And kindly he did treat her 
My dear let me get thee. w Hr. 
* Iſe ſhall be it's Pater, 
And you'll be Mother o 170 . 


My bonny Moggy Laws 


Sweet-heart to Him ſhe ſays ea: . 
And ſo did fall a weeping "or 
Fm wearied with my Maiden (EMT SONS e 

While I have it in keeping: ac 
Bur if thou'lt true and truſty be, 

As I am Movey Lawder, 
Iſe then will give itunto thee, 
But do not tell my Father. 


Phe l my Father hear the ſame, 
Right ſore he will abuſe me. 
But I think _—_ try the Game, 
Therefore I Il not refuſe thee: 


[ 239 J 
But firft proteſt to marry me, 

Jo be my Baby's Father, | | 
Bonny Moggy Lawder. 


My Dear ſays he indeed tay, 
2 rade leer, 1 ö 


And there is not a living Man, Oo 4 J 
Can call me a Deceiver ; 

Yea ſurely I willmarry thee, , BE. 

And be thyBaby's Father, | 
And thou ſhalt be a Wife to me, wo 


4 


My bonny Moggy Lauder. 


And then to her he gave a Kiſs, j 
Saying, Dear, how mall Ipleaſe thee, EE 
Beſure I will do mote than this, 13 A e 

And of thy Troubles eaſe thee: | 
And all along upon her Back, _ 
He laid poor Moggy Lauder, 
Gave her à Scope upon her dope, | " 
She durſt not tell her Esther, 9 


With Kiſſes and Embraces ten, 
In Peace and Love theꝶ parte, | 
And did appoint another tin, 
To meet there loving heatted'+” | \” " 


And with a merry Heart's contrnt,.. © Ws 
With what the Lad had gave , .. * 
Rejoycing home ward ue went | 3 , 


She ſung the folly Shes... 
Kc.43 a 1 E 
But now the Seed that late was fown, _ © 
Is become a ſpringing, _ . 
And ſhe is melancholly grown, 
And has left off her ſinging: 
And often in her Heart could wiſh, 
That ſhe had been at Callder, 
For Edinboroweh is filled with, 
'Fhe talk of Mogry Lawader. 


c [269 1 : 
And —— Word is fed — 
U e with Bearn ved 
e 
* — Ache Laſs he loved; BY 
An ages D vonnod off 1 


His A 
Rip ht ſad in 7 Wines O01 "A 
o find her Child — 


« W. on | 
Radeon Seel 


All you young Maids that marry would, 3 
See that you: be more cy, 9 Yi Ae we | 
Throwaot your Maidenhead away, N fon @ 
it ſhould-you annoy! F 2 t u ode Loa! 
3 end you be beguiled;). bn L modd E 
qo 12 „af m Minu u 
Firſt m en you may be ſure, * 5h mo | 
Your Che hall bave Fake. F126" 9 2007 - 
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The bonny Grey- yd Mern, Or Zp6 
key rous d With Lo l. 


1 Ae 5:10 Din 
bh nem 18017 2! 10 M An, HOY th 
HE bonny Grey-ey' Morn began to deep 2 
T When Fockey rousd with Lovecame Ph ps, 
And I who wiſhing lay depriv'd of Sleep, 17 | 
Abhorr'd the lazy Hours that ſſow did run: 
But muckle were my Joys when in my view A ## 


I from the Window ſpy d = only' Dear, N14. 7 
to him flew 5 


Itook the Wings of Love a gew, 1 
For I had fancy d all my Heaven was there. 


Upon my Boſom Jockey laid his Head, $ 
And ſighing told me pretty Tales of Love, 
My yielding Heart at every Word he ſaid, 
id flatter up and down, and ſtrangely move : 
He ſighing kiſs d my Hand, then vow d and 
That I had o'er his Heaxt,a Conqueſt 
Then bloſhingbegg Ather 1 Would ty 


Not that I do ent I did comply, 5 
But this I netdds muſt , y icldtl; Heart, 
Was quickly overeme by Joey Eye, . 
Which gave a deeper Wonn . Cupidꝰs Dart; 
His Cheeks were Cherry red, his Lips the ſame, 1 
His Tongue ſo many Charms would ſtill expreſs, 1 
That e'ery Word he ſpake did raiſe new Flame, | 


And kindled, kindled Fire in my Breaſt, 


925 


My Fockey does a Thouſand Ways beſide, 

Expreſs himſelf in tender Love to me, 
WithArms about my Waſte he ſighing cry'd, 

Or give me your Conſent, or Iſe mun dee: 


1.2621 
Then vith a gentle Kiſs does beg again, 
That his 1 — Heart I would but cure, 
at thinking that. I felt, his Loxezſick Pain, 
OB Tes 2 LE 


Butnow I could no longer hide my Pain, 
I let my deareſt Fockey know my Heart, 
Oh how he hugg' d me in his Arms again, 
And ery Kiſs he gave did caſe my ſmart : 
Then vowed o'er ando'er between each Kiſs, ,-. 
ie conſtant would remain while Life did laft, > | 
Now tell me, Lovers, where's the Harm of this, © 4 


For to enjoy when thus the Knot's ty 'dfafl, 


3 
1 


19 
1 
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Ife bonny Tate the Sun's got up high, 
The Fiddlers have plaid their laſt merry Tune, 
Let's give em good bwWy ß, * YI, \ 
And gang to the Wells before tis Noon + 5 
There to thy Health Iſe drink my three Quarts, 
Then far among the Beauties divine, | 
Where tho'ſome young Fops may chance roloſeHearts 


Aſſure thyſelf Jockey s ſhall ſtill be thine, 2 


When we come Home we'll kiſs and we'll bill, 

And feaſt on each other as well as our Meat, 
Then ſaddle our Nags and away to Box Hill, 

And there, there, there, conſummate the Treat: 
And when at Bowls I chance to be broke, 

Smile thou, and for Loſſes I care not a Pin, 
I'll puſh on; my Fortune at Night at the Oak, 

And quickly, quickly, quickly, recover all agin. 


For thy Diverſion could ſt thou but think, 

Why here all Degrees ſhould Bumpers take off, 

Or why all this Crowd come hither to drink, 

In ſpight oftheSpleen 'twould make thee to laugh; 
Courtiers and Plowmen, and Stateſmen and Cats, 
The Men of the Sword, the Man of the Laws,. 

The Virgin, the Punk, the Fools and the Wits, 

All tope off their Cups for a difterent Cauſe. 


oe 5 Ne 


| 
| 
| 
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New marry d Brides their 
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Old muſty e 8 es in a Hand, 


* to pleaſe, 
Each 1 8 2 1 in hopes to 22 
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The Happy Shephbrd, Or, Tho Cha: 
VI 


ming rgins. 91 49007 alle ive 820 * 


Or Femny is fair and gay, 
And blith as Nightingales in May; 
And round her Eye-lid young Cupids play; 
In her Face the Spring is — 

The Violet, Roſe, and Lilly, 
And the Daffadilly ; | 
Theſe are like young Billy's Queen : 
And all the Swains do admire, and deſire, 

And lay Garlands by her, 
And each burns with pleaſing Flame, 


Balmy Kiſſes each Night, 


Young Fenny gives me with Delight, 

And 55 a Laſs mol Weew a mos bright : 
She has Eyes that are | 

Black as any Perry 3 

With a Hey down derry, 7A) 
Brisk asany ſparkling Wine ; 

And without meaſure we toy and take our Pleaſure, 

And Iſcarch her Treaſure, 


And I find her all o'er Divine. 


* 


quick and fine, 


Ne that ſees a Sweet Beauty in Bed, 
With Cheeks (like Crimſon) red 
When on ſoft Pillows ſhe lays her Head; 


Strait muſt think on Ten thouſand Joys, 
Of ſweet Maiden-Kiſſes, 


And of Virgin hliſſes, | 
And of little Bantling-boys ; 


"Tis fo, for no Man, but loves a pretty Woman 
(If ſhe be not common) 


Thus tis Beauty that all decoys, 
In 


{ 


EKiſſes are no Trouble, 


L 266 
In cool Bowers we'll ſport and pla 
— yer the Time . 28 


For Youth is ſweet asthe Sun-ſhine Da 


ory 


N ue N pleaſe &. 
The ekd «Dior. 8 875 . > 7 8 3 5 
Seh Sers 


8 FRE give 5 den Fees; 
O how they fine her and tug her, 
And will kiſs and hug her, 


And beſtir their ſtumps till che Laſs agrees. 


Beauty none ntecd fer, YA 
is as tender as the Dove ond Deer, | 
And ' tis a Park [for Lovers to range in here; i | 
Here we feed on the Hill or Dale, ny 
"Cute e upon the Cheek 75 
Till roſy Morning break, 


— * And ſtray all 33 Vale : 


orMaids, like wild Beafts, are {wiſh handling 
Hort pleafant dandling, * pu 4 f 


Thus the Youth: — at length del 


thy lee JON .t! 
Let us Jenny, no, by thy Brow, 

Thy tempring bonny Brow, . 
Let us Jenny, to Capi ens 
pat as long as our DOA. 

All our Joys ce Il double; Soc 


But are Sweet · meats to the Taſte: 
We will diſcover, before we give it over, 
Ty — — 1 
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Tur Adventures of NEOPTOLES 

MUS, the Son of ACHILLES. 
Written in French, and Dedicated to 
the Young King of France, by Mon- 
fieur CHANSIERGES. Done into 
Engliſh from the Paris Edition, by 
Mg ROUSSILLON. 


London, Printed for J. Roberts * 
Warwick-Lane, and J. Batley, at the 
Dove i in Paternoſter-Row. 
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Boon Sold by D. Teach in 


Black and White-Court in the 
Oui. Bailey 


* The Fable of the Bees, or Pri- 
vate Vices Publick Benefits. 

II. Greenfield on the Stone and 
Gravel, withCuts, 8vo. Price bound 6 s. 

III. The Reſtoration of all Things 


to be manifeſted at aſt in the Recove- 


of the whole Creation out of their 


. Fall, 8vo: Price bound 5.5 
IV. Britain Glory, orShip- Building 


unveil'd, being a General Director for 
Building and Compleating the ſaid 
Machine by William Sutherland, Ma- 
ſter of the Hip- Builders Aſſiſtant.Price 
Bound 12 s 6d. 

V. Onadriennum Anniim Poſtremum 
or the Hiſtory of the Four laſt Vears of 


Queen Anne, 8 Vol 8vo. 


VI. Memoirs for the Curious 2 Vol 
to, from Fan. 170, to December i og. 


Price bound 10s. 


VII. Mr. J. Mhite berſwaſivye to Mode ra- 
tion, and Forbearance in Love. 8 vo. Price 
bound 28 6d. 

VIII. The Lives of Edward 2d. Richard 
2d, Henry 6, and Edward 4, and of Richard 


 Newil, Earl of Warwick, and Henry Comp- 


ton, late Lord Biſhop of London, and Belli- 


# rs a Roman General, 8yo. Price 58. 
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